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| To his bricvd. e 8 
aber Le-Nobudy, 


ON HIS 


Mock Poem: 


Carron's a Fool, and Hudibras 
He is, what is he? why an Aſs. 
And ſo's Leander's bawdy Poem, 
And Maronides, if you know'um. 
And other Folio's I ne'r ſaw, 
Hitter by Lowers of ha- ham. 


If bat compar d to what here comes, 


J ſay, they are but meer Tom-thumbs ! 


*”. 


A 2 And 


. 0 * of . 
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And this I'm ſure, though theyre all vext, | 
Nau have kept cloſeſt to your Derr; 
And though they Somebodies would be, 
They're Nothing. Nobody, to thee. 


Philippo-Hudibrantio-Love-Witto, 


1 bere may be ſome- 
thing more than 1be 
Trmb, yet bere # the 
Truth too, that v, as Homer 
was pleaſed to deliver it to us + 
For the reſt, it is as the Genius 
of Burleſque requireP; but 1 
74 'twill ſavour beſt with 
them, who bave bad Experi- 
A 3 ence 


ence in that Author. Some 
Citations I baue male of ma- 
ny, that you 2 * 


the connexñon . | 


out the trouble 42. — the 
Poet bimſelf on every occa- 


ſion. - 


THE 


£7 


XUM 


PREFAC 


T 0 THE 


READER. 


His Rhapſodic yclep'd Iota, 
B full of matter worth the note · a, 


To wit, of words Homerical, 
Much mirth. ſome ſenſe, and faith thats all: 
. A 4 But 


"TOE CU IO UN GFR VN” 


| Toth Jury this Advice propoſed: 


„ (CHD i Dore Wn) bi oh EY 
5 r * 
* e203 a avis nb ns wA 


ET oa $i 5 wil wot þ 


At gu 
02 on a time the Otecx 
Were ſountly banged by ene 

Bus as old Gyyfie, rale N, 

S rhe Rager- 7 — 

But louſie Oreckr is rut witele; 0 * 

Bringſcap'd,. Hb Modes 

There, while Atrides doth vr] \ ns 50 

His bold Dragoons homeward to wade, 

'Cauſe Jove made ſuch a deadly peſter; 
Tydides, and ol Crump-bact'd Neſtor, 2 
Stood up and ſwore it euld not be : 2 

Mes driveling Neſtor (do you ſee?) 
After be had well ſupt and bowzed 


That ſome good Beadles ſhould be em 
Forthwith unto Achilles Tent, | 


To move by words, (not Sword or Hanger) 
That he ſhould flraight depoſe his Anger, 
But he, an iI-bred Clown, they ſay, 

For all their Nawls di4 ftiÞ cry nay: 

And having play d at Cards one game, 
Sept \uth home ike Po # they came. 
Thu doughty Meſſage being told 

Tesb Greeks, they think it very bold ; 
Some their Muſt achoes ftroke and ftare, 
Some weep, while ethers curſe and ſwear ; 
Some waſh away ſad thoughts with Nect᷑ar, 
While others at Achilles Hector. 

Thus for a while, Great Sir, they keep ; 
Then fall(likemen of War) to ſleep, 


I A 
* 
MOCK POEM 
Upon the 
Ninth Book 


O F 


HOMER ILITADS. 


Hus . did at Sent nel ſtand, 
With Muſqquet ready cock t in hand; 
ut (1) beavenly flight a Friend to fear, 
eld every Grecian (by the Ear.) 
ale the ſtout (2) Captain's grief doth 


iſe, 


\nd makes em put fingers in Nies. 
ave you not ſeen how in a Churn, 
eam does at laſt to Butter turn, 


While(3)Bores or Jeofferyrouls the fticly- 
And jumbles it about full quick ? 1. 
Even thus, no otherwiſe I think,, 
The fearful Greeks began to ſtink; 
Abd that Beek-courage, they ſo boaliec 
e- Lookt now like meat twenty times roaſle 
But Great (4) Atrides did appear 
ief in honour, chief | in fear: 


4 
UT a nee 1 


ſ 
Lan 
=, Then bad the Cryers to convocate, Yap 
ol Some Perſons he did (6) n Tt 


hace But wichout (3)-n6iſe, 4elb Geeks d 
might mh 
bes fre 


— — Suppoſe twas ſome 
DIY And ſo for fear themſelves be agli. *. 
this word, i, In bauch gow ( did lemen go. = TY 
—— — In ſhort they all in Council met, rt 
8) 5 And there like(8)Hum-Drum Johns th * 
. But Agamemnon” mong um all, An 
Himſelf roſe up, letting tears (all Be 


Fre 


; ENS Whats. 


2 — 


i 


hed 


0 


wy 


1 
- "x" \ 


10 
b 
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ne eee Hou | 
| nd (:0)lighing as if's heart would bf — 
b micle manner thus he ſpake:: 
alleFriends,Knights and Aldermen(d'ye wary 5 
Was ever mortal plagu d like me! r 
nd all through ſhirking Jover falſe plot, , ˙ 
(er hat promis'd (but performed not.) ve! 
Nay (11) fwore to me each word he ſe d 8 ER 
Had “ bow'deach Oath his greafic head; 574% — 
That T ſhould Troy ( the Devil knows on teu — 
*:JO iroy, and ſo go home agen : 
* But now this perty ſogging Sor” © 

I Fab plainly thew'dtis (12) crſty plot, 
*. ¶ and after all my Read. coat: ſlain, 

Bids me to Argos pack again. 

And this ſorſopth is Jove's high will, 

That hath, and doth do, miſchief fill, {+ 
"Tis he thaitips den (5) cler ür eaſe D 
And cruſhes Towtis, us med do Flees, KS af 
Becauſe in Hedven(14) ſecure he fits '*® 2. 5 
From our revenge, and counts us Chits. Was. 

ut 


4 m. B 


But now go too, nay run, I fa, 
a And (15) u I ſpeak, let s ell obey 
ers home t our Country Beef and Bach 

For Troy as yet cannot be taken. ger 

Thus ſpake the mighty Greeks Cocmaaſ 

15 But all the reſt, for fear of ſlander, (gl 
— Stood is) mute, and though they were tu 
— Wiſely pretended to be ſad; 
. 2 the laſt the (1 7) roaring Rogue, 
— adi des thus began his vogue. 71 
pot ao Tou ſhabby Fool Atrides (18), firſt 
100] III contradict you, do your worſt ; 
{If leave in Counſel may be had :) 

But pray, good King, (19) do not be ma 
ov 1 
v Tou may remember, you're the man, 
20) % That (20) ſcolding mong the Greets be 
aaa ſaid, I could no better ſhift (84" 
Taba s Than vile Tom-rhumb, or Bickabrift ; . 
nr vcr Though all the(21 )Greeks both N x 
uh , Know very well, Sir, Lm more bold: ole 7 
ut Faith, I think the Son of (22) Ce 


Has deſtin'd you to be A Tony: 


22K, by 3=4 


XUl 


' HOMER» Walk 


n Dye think the Grer4s tout Sons can do, ie 
No better, Loggerhead, than 
anf Af you'll be jogging, I ſuppoſo, ' J_— | 
[The(24)way lies fair before your Noſe 31 27 
*And there's your Cock-boats ſome ſeven- 

ö ena, 3.4400 ; 

« | That follow'd you from Town cena; 

bo | Bue th'reſt (if-we.gre ao miſtakers) 

Willſtay, till Trojgny be turn d Quakers. 

bot grant the reſt thould likewiſe go, 

*Andall with you ſhould home ward row, 

nad Pray let 'umallþydg home full pepoyleſs, 

_ Fretli(zs Jintepd with Couzgn ubenelus, % 157 

be. (Though Teint fo.redoubred are) F 

gan To fight with them like Dog and Bear; as.) - 
Not fearing ſtorms or rainy weather, 


g Becauſe Old Nicholgs(26 us hi- 26) ow 
80 Pecan 9 brought 5 25 


2 This ſaid, the Gre cians gave a ſhout 
in favour of this (27 Knight no doubt; ² 
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Fore „The (28) Hoſtler Nefer thus began: 
aun more both long ef fl, 
D Gmc * And give gaod counſeh, when you liſt ; 
F © Who i egare(23)romtradidt that fine O- 
| .* ration you made ? Troth,none as | know. 
But yer, ſpruce Gallanrz all you've 6 
Has not as yet (30) knockt Nail — 
Young yeats do ſige Advice deſtroy,tpo 
| gym wg And you (r might well be chougtic my} | 
| Se Nu cYer you ſpske we te rh King, for hi 
"Becauſe yoo buff ſo gallvatly, "1g 240 1 
But now go too; I lid your Father al. 
; ay 0 Might woll be call d, my wits will*gahes 1 
l And ſpeak, which ſpeech as T intend! - 
2 all ( 2)thi | nvbdfufcoingpeheid?] K 
ed, 32.)thing 


32 ling And no man ſure ſhall me condemn, - © cx 
_— - <Nanyelle, ne Hm.. F 
on, then the Exordiamot its this, . p 


22. 2 r He( 33 )merits neither Friend nor? -Miſs. 
L ior Nor houſe nor home, who c're he be, 


e Logs (That loves a Civil wat to ſee. 


Here! 


XU 


HO ME R's lade 


— _ — 


Here's the Exor dium, for the reſt 
"To ſpeak it over Ale tis beſt. 
. . 4 © Wherefore, let us obey dark night, 
0.41 And make(34)a feaſt full of delight; 
©* Becauſe, when Hero's fit at Table, 
To counſel beſt, I ween, they are able. 
al; * But let each Sentinel and Scout, 
Li in the Trench, the Wall without: -e 
of *Young men, tis you I here adviſe ;-— mag. 
oy But you Atri des, you, whoſe guize 
7s ſo Majeſtick, here to Night 
Us Old men to a Foy invite; 
And if you would a reaſon know, 
4 Tis fit, (35 nay fit it ſhould be ſo. 


For in Tent- good ( 26 ſheads 
you good (36) Hog 5 


CExported from the Thracian Land: 
From forreign Seas in Grecian Lighters, — 
Accommodation good for fighters. 
12 (37) all th'advantage for't, to ,,1.c, 


F (For your good Werne, 
B For 


iſs. 


lere! 


87 The Ninh Bide 1 


320 


ee © For(3Yul ova Theft, that ran, 
: Are ruf d by Sarchus and your 6, 


PRs 7 a 


But when we're all together, and + 

„ --*-* * Sittgng at Table cannot ffn). 
We'll give our thoughts, and him I ſay Þ * 
LThat counſels beſt, you ſhall obey ; * 
"4 6 For all the Greeks ate in great want 5 1 
* * Of go Advice (theip Wits go ſcanty) | 8 
nd at adeſperate pinch apps * 1 

Cauſe foes their Bonſires burn ſo near. 
Who can rejoyce to ſee um brave us? A 
« Well--this Nighe will deſtroy, ar Gave n 11 
He ſaid, ,und they that ear obey d. II 
Thinking all Goſpel ther he ſaid ; B 
| Firſt, Neſt@r's Baſtard Tha me de, (weed, — 

| et That (39) folks with bit and r 
Went from the place with Arms in hand, * 
And ſwore he would ag Seht nel tand. N 
(I wot the Father had more Wit. Be 
« *-* * - While the Son flood, the Sire would ft. * HU 
"Then*Stalaph and Ialmenss, E « 
Mars-born (as Homer relleth us, ) . 


% $* 4 


e 7% . 


Then Mee Apharens, Deere, 1 
And C San, whomThreſhold ſlippery, * 
Through zoo much baſt on Bartocks fluog; 
, » | 'Twas Lycomede, that had this Wrong 
; + | Seyen Captains of the Scout they were, þ : 

And each an hundred men did ſhare | 11000 7 

To be their guard; who ſome with brands, 4 
Some ws wth ich (40F long Mop-ſtzyes N N 


r the Trench and Scotiſa did "My 

And there, inſtead of giving eye 

x.» | To Focs proceedings, they began — 

To make hugg(41: res, and ply the Kan, fie 
But brave rides in his Terr, [ oy 

A better Feaſt to th'Old men meant. 

— Twelve Bellarmines wete firſt brought in, | 
Which be not valued of a Pin, 8 

Nor did he reckon it as charge, 8 

; | Becauſe lis gunsten was ſo large - 6 

R * Brow . 


be. 
2 N 32. 


. 0 0 


The $ervitours on Table ſer, 
But they'd forgot the Knives to whet. | 
This therefore being done, no do | 
4) of A Is made, but (42) ſtrait they all fall too. 

agu But firſt of all , Ag ameninon | 
Would needs begin to joak and pun. | | 

For though his Wit was none 'oth'belt, | | 


— mainly loy'd to breał a Jeſt. 


Tp you might ſooner break yourl. 


| Yer thus he quibled on- feck—— 
Now Gentiles, be merry as Greeks, 
And think the Trojans are hut Leeks ; 
Though they cauſe water in our eyes 


© They're peel'd at laſt y (there the Wit 
lies.) 


* Now think not on grim Hector Wrong, 
But on a ſhoulder of Neat - tongue, 

A Gammon of Plum- porridge, which 
Looks ſo, it makes my Chaps to itch. 
Think on theſe Ducks for Dykes ſo fit; 
* (Plague, there's another piece of wit ;) 


kn ww Ev HH9 e %. at _ © 


„„ 


hen on theſe Chines of Tart, and ſee 
Firſt you thank Jove ſor ſt, then me. 
* But above all think on this Bellarmine, 
And his good Brethren in Cellar-· mine. 
Then ſay, The Devil's int if theſe 
Won't make you fight like Bev:isres. 
This Wit in thoſe days ſeem d good ſauce, 
And was extolld with publick voice; 
When ſtraight impatient of delay, 

All with joynt force ſell on the prey; 

But Homer (as Im in this place) 

Ne'r mentions they ſaid any Grace; 

But preſently (*cauſe they made haſte) 
Hurries them to the end of th'Feaſt. 

1:4 And thus I think his Verſes rhime 


——When(43)they,to wit, the Gueſts had a3) . 
done 4 : 9 | 


weg 


i * 1E \ 
Aud Servitours had dear'd the Table,  & 
Neſtor began a ſilly Fable, 
(Though his advice (44) before was ra- 44) 7 
; ted, | „le 
5 ee 


Tobe the beſt as 1 related.) 
B 3 


14. 


$ * oe 


1. 
3 


 —O> - 2 * nth. ä 


— Atrides, 
M boſe power like your Name full wide is, 
+ * All's for your ends that now I ſpeak, 


Elſe Squire Kerch my weizen bicak! | 
To you Jode gave both Crown and right, 
T' adviſe'and govern folks infight ; a 
And eke to terrific your ſobes 


(Wich the bright luſtre of your Noſe.) 
Eirſt therefore you ſhould ſpeak, dear Bro- * 


ther, 8 
Then condeſcend to hear another, = 
And follow too, if he ſhould be | I 
MA A better Counſcllor than thee. = 
Re * though your Brains, we know, are | 
ew, 

Choice of Opinions given to you; 1 f 
gBecauſe the want of a a good Brain " | 
is caver*d with a Golden Chain. 11 : 

t But now l ſomething utter ſhall, | 

© Thar ſeems to me the beſt of all, | : 


+ None can a (45) better crotchet know, 
2 ER „Than which is in my Noddlenoy, 


And which. I evermore have had 


| * Since G, pom were lo pocley md. 
To vc Hallen, ahd 0 b 4 


*Him of this Wench to do your job: 3 
„ Although 1 (46) abſolutely ſwore, rs 
Vou was too good for ſuch an Wh | 
© And earheſſiy( 47 entreatłd you Sir, | Sid; 
«To flight the Wench and not ubuſe-her: . 
- Zut you ſforſooth muſt be n "+ 
0 And huff the gods None T5 k 
2 A mag, whom all thegods (but ove, 
Doth in pürticdlar manner) love. | 
2 ſay, you rd him; ſor you ( 2) hay 


Er 


Arrides lr it ede eee ö 
£0 Ga w fy (50) peeve 

All that you u is t 106 true,, 
K 1 — * Devil his d -. 


” 
ov 4 - 1 "4 = 
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8 * He was, I think,one of an (5x) hundred 
bz «rig *Of Fove's acqua intance, or his kindred ; 
And Jove now(look,he cries, that ſpeaks!) 24A 


* firearm KN Hath bonour'd him, and * daman'd the T 
W 6 rect. *A 


But ſeeing I've done ſo and fo, *1 

[300) It cant be otherwiſe you know: | *$ 

| * And yet to ſhew unfeign'd repentance, "By 

. — __ give him gifts, and w_ (52) gent- T 

* Nay,you ſhall hear me count um all—— fer 

Firſt, he ſhall have a quilted Bal! J. 

Made by fair Maò, the faireſt Queen) {Hi 

© The precieſt rarity er ſeen. «W 

And then an Hat with Feather in it, Fan 

 —_ And then a dapple Spaniſb Gennit; All 
1 — Seven (53) joynted-Stogls ſpick and ſpan 


new, 
* And + Silver Thimbles not a few. 
* Twenty (54) braſs Skellets, which will 


ſerve 
| Ii 
© To dreſs his meat, that he may'at ſtarve. 


Twelve 


_ [ 4 * 
«F) 45 - — 5 r 2 | wh 5 4 
"HOMER Ih 18 
. 4 


2 of 
- eds. 


6 Twelve grunting Pigs G fight for 1G : 

grains, c 6 
And bring their Maſter in great gains: 
That man will never want for ſtore, 
And I dare ſwear, will ne'r be poor, 
*Whoever doth theſe Pigs poſſeſs, 
*Sofam'd for valour and ſucceſs ; 
"Beſides ſometimes, I dare be bold, 
*They may from Dunghils rake up Gold, 
*But if theſe will not pleaſe him now, 
le give him Pigs of his own So: | 

 Seven(56)Butterwenches, which once he 0 x 

{Himſelf from Lesbos brought tome, We 
*Which I, becauſe they were ſo fine 
Lud beautiful, choſe to be mine. 

All theſe Ile give him, and beſide 
nn Daughter, his own Nie Ber 

, * . — 


hich though I took from him in rally, 
I'le ſwear I ne'r boarded her Gally, 
Id eff, to give a bounce or two, 
As * Men and Women uſe to do: 


4 « 
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Fees. «And — 
© By Garagantza'smonſtroys ware, 


* 
7 


D EIN <Anit Sy PhttagraePs huge Tarſe,” 
3. db wwe wiiegs vr mine'Ar— © 
nk Fe wen *. that mw I 
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deren I doc t care, 

. *If:V*thouſand more Quthi b 


; » * Theſe things at preſent; but, if wwe 8 
A Sack Priam's' Town by r 


5 His Cabbins fil with Bread and Cheeſe, 
R t , 
When we ſhall makethe Spoils divi 
« Ayd tweaty pretty Whores next 
be very ſureſt. Troy do dwellinss 
But if to Aggorqwe geri - 51 +, 
He ſhall, as ſure as Em alive, | 


To — Boy «ate 1 
None(61 ever gaye bis Dopghtgr cs. n 
And here ther ene E 
One Peennzeeet Sede-d, 

A Cloak, the glory ef our Houſe, 
That ſeurcy Laue, 
From dee ha. 14+ 7 - "= 
* 7 E F 


nm 


3 


: — 5 VF, & 0 F * 


— ade of Silk, . - 
As white(all but three ſpots) as milk; 
* Which the rough Courtier , Ber cles 


wore, _ 
4 When he woo'd OD , thitt W. 
I had the Breeches too; but thex '* 
© Bring mortal, now are worn away. 

| And truly how could they hold ſtich © 
Fo .. <Long,againſtſych a thwackitig breech, 
1 * As Here ler had, which made the Skies ; 
N © Themſelves to bow, when he did rie. 
8 A pair of good Stockings to boot. 
4 © Only a little out of foot ; 

| © One pair of Sheets, which on my liſe 
x © Were given by Juno to my Wife ; 
2 E hr 6 


* As ſpecial Towns as may be had; _. 
There's Bernewel(let me ſee) and Ki 

The fruitful ground of .Cherry- Hinton 
* Cophotia, where your dent men dwell, 
* Nulluw, where Honeſty men ſell; 


£m FW 
© And Amſterdam hall pe the laſt. 
Tee Town Op may ite at 

— Either aboye, or under · ground: * 
q — —— N 
Eſteem him very highly ſtill; 

And reckon him as good a fellow, 

© As Scanderbeg or Punchanello, 

„ | Acfuſing(64)got their Tithes togay : 
© All this Ile give, if hee'l but lay Jo wakes 
* His” Gladours Gown 3 let him not bs | * ell 
Too peremptory, for we ſee : the 6igae of | 
_— Devil, (63) becauſe. no Prayers move Oath OE: 
© No gods nor men for guts can love him. — 
And let him ſirſi make good demeanor, = 
* Becauſe be kno h, I am his + Senior- 8 
r 64) x 


4 
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© Than leave Paxrgfler firſt to do 

Neftrchgugh rouligd with che Coughy 

Made ſhift this Anſwer to expreſs : 

*O flower of perſec) Meblonels, 

| *Thouanly bud of Honours wee, 
Bos [ © (Or elſe Wharerbud, alls one to me) 
. eden as ſo/fragrant (wet, 
— hee None would i refuſe ſych dainty meat. 

"Hen Thea let's the(66 cleaneſt Jips ſele, 


( Qteaneſt to ſhew this mare eſpe) / 
4 | 5 Whom we mgy ſend to' Achilles Tent, + 
And Tle declare Saur I 
. 
ing ſaſtet) 
Eu Phenii, nad he 


7 the r 


Tharin'th Ul Town Camden) * 
fs like Belman Baum, & 


ridge, — 
or the Good cauſe, or Zealous fellow) | 3 


68) Broadb , of 1 6 I 
kx ) Breadbarj, of complexion er BE 


? = 


ing without — 3 


* And graſs yur ennie we a roy 

N oe de Water fee ee > 

"Y* That be would favour this defign. 

MF Fhis faig, he pleas'd um Tpecia] well. 

| oy Aral whit ts Exyers KM; 3 

18 pbr fair wacer which, when they - RY 
#4 their hands, they Ive away. 


9 an 1 i 


The Ninth. Book of © 
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Which ( when they could no drop x 


ceive) ; 
In moderation they did leave z 0 

And now more valiant than before, 

2 Fearleſs bid () Porter open door. 
e Whea a(70) Greencoat Hoſiler Neftoy toll 


ty ow < _ TY 


- — a ( Thinkin by (71) nods t inſtruct and 
mold 'um Te 


A many things, but chiefly *Zyſſes, 


To whom he made ſome ſuch ſpeech as 
this is, 1 


T 

B 

Only to uſe all means he coo'd, 0 
To move Achilles ſor his blood. A 
They to the Sea-ſhoar then repair, Je 
Making to Neptune a long Prayer J 
fl 

þ 

4 

( 

* 

% 


And kneeling down far off from Dover, 
They run their Ave Maries over, | 
Begging in anguiſh of their Spirit 

For Thets (take not their own merit) 
That they without all hurt or danger 


Might mitigate Achilles Anger; 


4 Hou. Lad, s: | 


— 


ad Bat after that theſe warlike Dons 


were come to th Camp of Myrmidons, 
4 Whofirſt (dye think) they found by rays 
ing, Y 
ut the great Rogue Abilles,(75) playing N 
On an old rotten Fiddle, made 1 


By a great Artiſt in his Trade; 
nd} Eetion,(73) whom Achilles flew 
To gain his Fiddle, when 'twas new. 


Twas once well-ſtrung (as met are feign- | 
aj ing) 


{ But now had but one ſtring remaining, | 
On which he Id harp petpetually, 4 
And learn to ſing his Ballads by; | 
or if you croſt him in his humor, 
No Injury could raiſe ſuch tumor, 
+ "Twould make him puff, and pout, and tear; 

And flownce like Horſe of myLord Mayor; 

Aud therefore Authors write, he plaid * +, | 
Ohly, that's paſſion might be laid. | 
While there + Patrocius ftood before him, 

e 


Laughing, and making horns at's roaring ; 
| | C And 


L.A 
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% And * to himſelf cry'd Ha——ha—haw, 
Still watching, leſt Achilles faw— 
But our Don Pedro's on proceed. 
teen, While f Nemo doth the Vanguard lead, 
in Polipbems's *Chifles was ſinging at their entrance 
FittheSe- The Ballad of the Londow(74)Premtice. 


— 0 


— 
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this; or the Then they ſtood near the ſtout Muſician, 
may Not coubting of his good condition; 
—— And clapping him o' th back full ſudden, 

Cry*d,what's Achilles turn'd Jack-pudden? 
Achilles ſomething at a ſtand, | 
A ec Pot Leapt from his ſtool with * Harp in hand 
Fiddle. (As ſome averr) more than a mile: 

If fo, he quickly did recoyl, 

Elſe how a Devil ſhould the ſence 

Be prov d, that juſt proceeds from hence? 
— — Then arch (75 Patroc las left his- Hau, 
xa&, ti i When he theſe Strangers coming ſuw; 
Pra; arte. 

Whom griping by the truſty Paw, 

Achilles kindly thus ſalated 


Jour welcom, Sirs, tha*nr be diſputed, 1 


For 


W | 


LY 


XUM 


* — - 


ml = 6 © Þ 4 


A 


LY 


- 
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'S 
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For you're my Friends, whence you may 
gather, | 
You're all as welcom as my Father. 
Among the Greeks I count you Brothers, 
Although I care not much for th others. 
This ſaid, Achilles (76) further treats um, 222 
And in a *matted-Chamber, ſeats um 
On wicker- Chairs; cuſhions of Greaſe, Pet, | 
Or Grecian Cuſhions, which you pleaſe, 
2 All tuck with Pins, (that faſhion now 
Would ſeem a little odd, I trow, ) 
Then to Patroclus thus did fay, 


* Bring the great Pitcher(77) ſans delay; 11 wile tt © 
And fill it full of Bottle(78)Beer, - >. 4 
And bting a Cup for each man here (790 ee; 4 

» | *T avoid all ſlobbering or infection, 8 
And bring the beſt at my direction; 

| * Be ſure you neither ſpare nor ſave, 

For they're the lovingeſt Friends I have, ; 

1 Tg rſt boonghe in for Cheer, 13 
Te and Beer; 


Ca Aud 


= 
„ 
- 
. 


De he He ſer a Pipkin(80)on the fire, 
222 2 And minc d ſome Mutton in it ſmall, 


$1)76 J- 


2 
A 


4 


baby? Antomedon (81 )did hold the diſh, 
| Au, His friend Patroctus($3)blew the fire. 
rend A- 


When they were done without leaſt fault, 


(Whoſe mouth than Bi liaſgat⸗ more wide 1 


00 'd, Iam content with Pipkio-luck. 
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And after that, at Friends defire, 


With Veal and Pork, and Bread and all. 


TW or „ 


y And great Achilles (82) had his wiſh F. 
To cut the meat; while ſitting nigher 


Then on the Coals a Gridiron ſquats, + 
And on the Gridiron he broyl'd Jprats. 


Wea nr 5d 


— 


He like a Cook the rats did ſalt. 
Then placing on the Table, Bread 

In fine wrought- Baskets, Grace he ſaid ; 
While on each Trencher great Pelides, 


Was pleas'd to lay an equal ſhare, 0 is,) 
Though ſomething more he meant to ſpare 
For his on ſelf, which he deſerv'd, , 
Becauſe himſelf at Table ſervd. 9 
Then, ſeeing what at bottom fluck, | 


eee ww ons kd. tw t% al 


at 
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"I 


a 


At this he ſquars($4Jhis heavy Zum d ee 


Onth'other fide the Dining · oom. ee 
Before Chf; but the thump e 
He gave the form with brawuy Rump, 

Made podex ſtink ; which being hot, 

4 Fir'd off a clever Volley-ſhor. 
Theo Aas lifting up his Bowl, 
Cry'd out, Oramerey foiſting Soul. 


Th: pledg'd,and fwore, That Fart 
Was token of a valiaht heart. 
t. | But Phenix, if he farts no faſter, 

g (Said) he would never match his Maſter, 
This was the Table-talk ; but ſtrait 
Achilles interrupts the Chat, 

And bids Patroc lus (85) ſacrifice 
The reſt unto the Deities. 
Zut had not Jove well-din'd that day, 
He might have faſted, Authors ſay, - 
For all the meat Achilles gave him. 
Though he deſit d him to fave him 
Spme Cheſbire-Cheeſe, yet he forſooth 


Jar's nothing worth Fove*s licoriſh-rooth. 
| G3 Thus 


1 .” » e © ay; 0 L | " itb 
S 1 9 
1 . * 
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Thus then they eat, and when they'd c | 


(Their Teeth now fill) their Tongues 
ſhould run: 1 


'F Hence there ut firſt * a Pack of Cards wes lay d 5 


may ye caule 


Ritter Upon the Table, ſo they play d 
Ita y, now . 
the / view At Langtre-loo(elſe Fame's a liar) 


. bange. For Pins ; but after ventur d higher ; 


Here likewiic 


Chronologers And (that I may not lack « Rhime) 


may obſerve, a a 
Tau this rs. Play d for a Farthing every time. « 


— Bet when their ſtock was Loo d away, 
ane en They huff d, and would no longer play, 


ng may 
bener deter Calling Achilles, Cheat and Gull, c 
when e And Nincom poop, and Hawk-nos'd Owl ; #1 
Which hah But when they'd ſcolded bellies full, 


ws jw, Firſt, jax(68)bobd Phenix th Noſe, | * 


5 And he trod on T/lyſſes Toes ; p 
. — The ſign being knoKn, that ſubtle Rogue. | * 
ren" Filling a bowl, did chus collogue, 

Hail Great AcE:iHes, now Ibſerve c 


We ſcarce (hall in three hour ſtarve ; 
such plenty, (Jope be thank'd and you) 
Often at home) now here I view. 


Tet 
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| _* Yet tis not f Feaſting we much matter, 


No 


gut Oh! our eyes run down with water, vn full 

And with fad hearts our Captains whine, 

As fearing Fates have ſome deſign 

Againſt our weal, and Faith we doubt | 

Whether our Boats will ſcape this bout, g 

Or periſh; but ſheuld you appear, 

* (Your * plaguy Noſe) we ſhould not fear. + This he 
ſpeak: ſoftly, 


«The Trojans and their ſtrength Auxiliary, or cite acbilier 


© Have planted ſo their fierce Artillery, — 


© Againſt our Bulwarks, and ſo near — 


5 © Our Camp their Bonfires do appear, 
T4 


*Youl'd think both Parties but one Hoſt, 


* And they themſelves do make their boaſt. 


?, | © That now all 'pedements are(87)gone, ny 1 


They l fall upon our bones anon. — —— — 
e. | * Foveſoaſliſts the Puppies (till, och. 


* And claps them onthe back to ill, 

© Crying, Goon, brave Boys, I ſay, 

If Jove's for you, ne'r doubt the Day, 
On which fierce Hector ſo relies, 

* He ſcorus both Men and Dcitics. 

C4 *And 


TW 5 Hp + * p 
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* * Speaks words, and acts things mighty big 
*And(being Horn-mad)with direful freaks 
He vents his ſuries on the Greets. 
And only now wiſhes broad-day, 
herein he will (as he doth ſay) 
© Cut off our Lighters Noſes, and 
Then fiz their Tail with Firebrand; 

* And ſlaughter at his will the Greeks, 
Being ſmoak'd like Onions, or dry'd Leeks. 
© Theſe apprehenſions make me quake, 

© Leſt theſe foul threats effect ſhould ta ke. 
And ſo alas! it ſhould prove our fate, 
To dic in Troy, when tis too late 
Home to return; but Sir, if you 
© Will but one favour for us do, 

* Riſe up and ſhew your ſelf a man, 

© Then let the Rogues do what they cag. 

*Butif too late you chance to aid us, 

Ad chowſe the Trojans that invade us, 
"What pleaſure will thoſe dead-meq do, 

*Whoſe very ſight will make one ſpue ? 


bo os 


« And (88) ſtaring like s new-ſtuck Pig, 


When 


E 's Thads. 


When an ill's done, none can prevent it, | 43 
But he's the man that firſt can tint 
it, 


Therefore my pretty Bully-rock, 
* Adviſe, how you may ſooneſt knock 
Four Foes all down, and drive away 
'F rom Grecian Fleet their fatal day- f ; 
* precious Pipin, ſure your Sire CJ 
* Did better thoughts that time inſpire, 
ks. | © When from (8g) Pyecorner he did ſend 20 
ou, Agamemnon to attend. ar my 


- — Chuck (quoth he) ne'r doubt ſuce ** 
cels, 


Pallas and Juno will expreſs 

f Their Loveto you ; yet make no Riot, 
But keep your ſurly Spirits quiet. 

© Hony you know's ſweeter than Gall, 

* And Complaiſance js lov'd by all, 
*Therefore no ſtrife nor quarrels brew, 
The Devil take you, if you do. 

Thus ſpake, the Cuckold, I remember, 


* Kut yau forget his Precepts tender. 


*And 


go) For the 
Commentari 


1e 
on this Speech, 
turn to . 
mennon's Ora- 
tion above, 

- 0 
eo uAarma 
ſignifies Silver 
Tm, 
D,, Grunt- 
Iag Pigs, Ber 
ben, 

Bri l. beard's 
Daughter, &c. 
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And yet, if you will leave your wrath, 
And keep your puffing for your broth, 


* Airides, like a Civil friend, 

© Proffers fine Giggumbobs to ſend ; 
And if you will but lend an Ear, 
Ile tell you every word (as near 
As I remember) which he ſed 

' Laſt night, before he went to bed; 
In preſence of this learned Cabal, 

* And many Perſons more of Qual- 
*ity:—And firſt before them all 
He promis d you(go)a quilted Ball; 
* And then an Hat with Feather in it, 
And eke a dapple Spaniſb Gennit ; 


* Seven joynted Stools, ſpick and ſpan new, 


* And Silver Thimbles, not a few. 


Twenty braſs Skellets, which will ſerve 
To dreſs your meat, that you mayn't 


ſtarve. 


© Twelve grunting Pigs, will fight for 


Grains, 


* And bring their Maſters in much gains; 
; That L 


XU. 


—T 


V. 


't 


ö HO 1 xt 
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—— 
And he dare ſober will — 
* Whoever do thiſu Pigs poſſeſs, 

* $0 fam'd for Valogr and Succeſs,” 


Beſides, ſometimes (as we wera told) ) 
They may ſrom Dunghils rake up Gold. 


But, if theſe will not pleaſ# yu o 
* He'll giveyou Pigs of your ewnfow, 


a 2 Butter · Wenches, yore from * 
0s 


Lou braught, being vigor at the Croſs. 
+ bows; 


Which be, becauſe ſo fair he knew them 
* Choſe out to do aids undo; them. © 
© All theſe be Il give you, and beſide 


* Breſebeards Daughter, your own Bride, 


*Which though he took from you in rally, 
© He'll (wear hene'r boarded her Gally, 
(deft, to give a bounce or two, 

As Men and Women us'd to do. 


And truly in moſt ſolemn habit, 


I think he ſwore his whole Alph-abet. 
Then 


* 


Wy A 


« Flies thus proceeded; But if we | 
© Sack Priam's Town by Heavens decree, 2 
e ee 9 
© Your Cabbins fill with Bread and Checſe, 


* 
* Or ſuch ſubſtantial Hoa proribon: | 7 
* When we ſhall make the Spoils diviſion; _ ” 
And twenty Captives you l enjoy, «( 
Next Helen, the bouncing'|t Jade in Troy. | T 
© But if to Ao you arrive, 5 
He vows you ſhall, (as he's alive) 
© Re made his Son in Law, and ſhare ty . 
An equal love with his own Heir, * 


That young Arch · baſtard, Wag Oreſtes, | * / 
*Who cats and drinles whatever beſt is, cy 
© He'as three Girls, brisk as Body-louſe, + | «x 
© Remaining in his well-thatch'd ne 4 
« Rebecca, Suſan, Katharine, E. 
The lovelieſt le 1 
* Thoſe (though you take um all te | 
Ot which you will, he cares not whether) le 
Shaꝰ nt coſts farthing ; rather he | 
* His Daughters dowry will amplifie | 


To 


1 ee | 
* None ever gave his Daughter yer. a 
* And here's her Portion, us he told, © 

A Fewter-plate of Guine 
| © A Cloak, the glory of his Houſe, 

That ſcarce will entertain aLouſe, 

For ſo it is made by art Ma- ick, 

No Louſe comes ou t but breaks it neck.) 
And though tis brought by old Tradi- 


tion 

From Jove, "tis ſtill in good condition 

Next a pinkt-Doabler, made of Silk, 

As white(all but three ſpots) mille, 

Which the blunt Courtier Hereles wore 
Each day he went to ſee j ... 

| * A pair of good Stockings to boot, 

| Only a little ont at foot. 

oss pair of Sheers, which on his life "0 

* Were given by Juno to his Wiſe. | + 

* e hell likewiſe | 4 


cl Tomi amy bd; 


— 


* Barn- 
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Darren, hes Kat 
© Then the fat fields of Cherry-Hinton, 
© Copbotia, where your Deaf men dwell ( 
© Nullum, where Honeſty men ſell ; 

* N:hi1, where Women moſt are chaſt, 
And AmPerdam I'm fure was laſt. 


*Theſe Towns, bell warrant , may be 
found 


Either above or tindet-ground ; 
© Beſides they're full of Clowns, that will 

* Eſteem you very highly till, d 

And reckon you as good a fellow 

© As Scanderbeg, or Puac hanello, 

*Refuſing not Cherries to pa; 

* All theſe heel Five, if you'll but lay 

out bladders down; but if fomuch is 

* The paſſion of your private gruiches ; 

« Yet let the Greeks publick Calamity | 

© Infect + your mind with noble clemencyj 

© Then they (be ſure) will cry you up, 

Famous for fight, and eke for Cup. 


4 


©. Soo 42 AY AO Gait i tc GR ras \ db. aw: + % 20 
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AY And juſtly too, cauſe you ſo well 
TY Can conquer Foes, and Flaggons quell : 
But being tipled well with Nectar, 
10 You(g1 )cannot miſs of mawling Her; 9: b 
For he'll come running to your Noſe, 
And call you Daftard, I ſuppoſe, 
As often he would do to mad us, 
Come up and fling huge Cow-turds at ug. 
In rage and fury, thinking we « 
u Should dread thoſe acts of Chevalry- 
Fus ſpake the( 92) Many-troped wight, 92) Sep 4. 
Put he that better was for (93) flight 7'S <vip,qpad | 
Than ſight, God-wot, this Anſwer gave 83) . 
F Diogenes, (94)to play the Knave., 25 
T Being not honeſt, I intend , 
F Not to equivocate with friend : 
But all my mind in down right ſenſe, 
As I reſ6lv'd to do long, ſince 
I hate that man as I hate the FDevil, 
{* Whoever ſhould be ſo uncivil 
To ſpeak one thing, another thinking, 
And eke I hate nodding and winking 
© Or 


SN vi 
pine] 
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Or any ſuch alan means 


That hide mens thoughts, as ſhells hi 
Beans. 


Therefore to bring you to concluſion; 
le tell you ſtraight my reſolution, 

* Atride will be an exc'lent man 

For Rher'rick, if ſo ſoon he can 

* Move me to fight, when lately ('$lid) 
I had no thanks for what I did.) 

©] ſce now, he rewards alike, 

goth them that fly and them that ſtrike ; 


And cauſe himſelt's a Coward, I ween 
He honours Cowards,like Warlike men. 


If here they any difference have, 

© Beſure they're both alike in Grave ; 

* For Captains there no longer fight, 
Nor Cowards for fear themſelves beſh-- 


et I that won ſuch ſpoils, of (g5) gains 


ing, 


Have not one ſix · pence now remaining | 


* Only of Prizes, great and many, _ 
Ino have left but one Mill- penny: 


„ HOMER: Had, 39 
Although for them I much endur d, 

And only was by heels ſecur'd, [800] 

* Ev*n 2 a Bitch (96) that feeds her 20 akin 57 


— 


Whel ps —_ * © 
*Doth ſtarve her ſelf, while them ſhe r 
helps, quent 


Thus I have ſometime watcht all night, vo 
Drawing Indentures for their right; 

And bloody daies in battel paſt, 

To bring um back their Whores at laſt 3 

e ; And with a few ſmall Bean · ſhell Boats 


I © Have won twelve Towns worth thrice 
twelve groats ; 


| *Nay with my Infantry, I think, 
Have made even Trojan Towns to 


* And all that ever thence I plunder'd 

Not keeping one my ſelf iti hundred) 

1 41 gave Atride, he to content ye, 

| Where he gave(97)one thing, kept back 4 aid 


vet he * Tokens, I conceive, — 


For the Knights and Aldermen did leave, 
D * And 
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* And they ſtill have them, only I 
* Muſt loſe my prize and my Pigſny, 


© In whoſe fine Smock, enwrapt before, 6] 
I us'd to ſleep all night, and ſnore. 71 
Pray tell me why the Grecians fight, { 
Why did Atrides ſo excite 7 
All Greece to War? pray, was it not 4 
Cauſe Pars piſt ins Brothers Pot ? « 


Was it not Helen to recover, 
$8)? % And does he think there is no (98) Lo- 


ier an- ver 
, 
Y os 1) mwy s 
dr3gw my «x7; | 5 k 
As Will fight and huff ſor's Concubine, - 


© Beſides thoſe tWo of Area's Line? 
Il warrant there is no ſuch fool, 
But loves his Wench with all his Tool 
© As I. for love of her do bleed, 
doe © Though (99) ſhe's a Kitchin-wench in- 


Thr Tp Th decd, 
Ou pe 


-4 
But now becauſe he's took my prize, 

© And plays the Rogue, and tells me Lies; | 
Let me got think to coax me fo, 
ll not be gull'd twice, will I, ao. 


= 
gut N 
F 


* 
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But Maſter Roger, good T//yſes, .. 1 
With you and the Mayors of other Ci- 
ties, „ 
Let him eonſult, and valiantixyx- 
Bethwack the bones of th 
(Which! ne'r think he'll bring to paſt” +, - 
Or tell him, he may kiſs mine Arv— " 
Without mine help he hath already 
Done many things; firſt he hath Edi- 
fi d a great Wall of Mortar micle; 
* Temper'd with Dung and Faſting» ſpittle. 
*And that being guarded by his Beadles, 


*He'th made a Trench all tuck with . 
Needles, | 


Hobnails, Sparrables, Coblars-Awls, 
© Nettles, and Hooks from Burcher-ſtalls ; 


*And round the Camp, Cob gy — 
verance !) 


© He'th made a Moat full of Sir-Reve- 


W 
0 


rence, 100) S 

© Yet all theſe Watlike( 100) prepara- OG Tow | 
tions 1. ah - — 

* Cannot reſiſt Hefor 's Invaſions. | N 


902 * But 


„ x £© A 
11 


s ſelf, Al! marry 


Gore F : £ 1 


— 2 Hector durſt never leave his Garriſon. 
822 ro And never did I think much more, 
| — * Thanfling out Piſs· pots from the door ; 
| **Pelt us ſometimes with rotten(2)Figs, . 


© Or Coals to burn our Periwigs. 61 
One time my ſcolding prov d ſo tart, 7 
It vext the Rogue to th very heart, 

And made him ſnatch his Cudgels up 0 


e © Vowing revenge (3 beſore he Id ſup. _ 
%, But when he ſaw 00 hut would ſhake 7 


MA |. 
_ * He * fled, and bid the Devil take me. . 
And then for joy I gave « ſhout g q 

Though late I lookt like any Clout. ö 
5 *But now becauſe to fight I ſcorn, | 


When Breakfaſſ s done to morrow morn, 


- 


As ſoon as ever Sluggards peep 
* I'll launch my Boats into the deep. | 


© You'll ſeethem ride on th' Hell:ſpont, 
And men a rowing, as they are wont. 


5 
© B 
4 


XUM 
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TY 


inyy « But, if Winds favour on my word -a, 
We'll in Pyecoyner ſup the third day. 
There I left many things together, 


BZut hence my Silver, Gold, and Braſs, 


With many an handſom juicy Laſs, 
ll carry home with all my Cop- 
* per, and ſet up a Brafiers Shop. 


* Bur that ſame knave, that gave a 


4 thing 
ke To make the Devil a Gold-ring, 

TJ © (Which is a Proverb Poets feign, 
| © That means to give, and take again.) 
Pray tell that Villain all I ay 
J. Aloud, and plainly at broad-day ; 
That all the Grecians may deſie him, 
{} © Whoever have been chowſed by him. 
A Brazen Raſcal! th he be 
* So bold, he dare not look on me. 
*Ev*n as he brews ſo let him bake, 
For I no more his part will take. 


D 3 


* 


When (with a (4) Pox) I firſt came hi - - 
her; * 


* 
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* Oace on me he hath put a trick, 


. ' * 15 no more; Wal- wen- 5) Old 
ic 


„Will once few erd las for his pains, 
*F or. Jove hath took away his brains. 
*I ſcorn his n. Rough rich and rare 


(mag), | 
1 goo] * Andlook upon him as 4 a (6) Carman. 
u, © Nay, though he gave thirty times more 
£47 | | 
© Than hat he has, or had before, 1 
Or all the wealth that Orchomene, J 
Or the Han Thebes contain, -- x7 
© In which(asStories ſay uf old) e 
* The Chamber-oors re pavid with | ©, 
Gold, 
* Diamonds are there uo precious gems, Þ} <7 
But lie like Pebbles in the Terms. c\ 
This City hath an-bungred Gates, 
Emboſs d about with coltly Plates, | 0 
And each one hath: two hundred Warti- 4 
ours, F. 
* (That eara to ride and fight at Bairi- 8 


riours) 


« Nay ; 


XUuUM 
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* Nay, though his Preſents ſhould exceed 
1d, The numerous Vermin he doth breed ; 
*Yet I ſha'nt love Agamemnon 
* Till to S act Harry he be gone. 
But for Ar ides greaũe Daughter, 
re | *Shee'l hardly make my Chaps to water. 
No, though as chaſt as Venus ſhe, 
As rank a Scold as Xantip-pe ; 
& ret I'll not have her, let him take 
Some tatter'd Rogue his Son to make; 
For if I er my Country ſee, 
My Dad himſelf ſhall marry me; 
For about Snowh:? and thoſe quarters, 


uh And near Pyecorner, good mens Daugh- 
ters 


© There are, ſome( /) Aldermens, and others 2 La 7 


© Whoſe Sires are Squires, Whores their Hm} | 
Mothers. a 


Of theſe the prettieſt I will take, 

And her my fitting(8 }Doxy make; a 
(Fitting ( cauſe, as they love Mankind, 4m, 
80 I to Women am inclin d.) | 


D 4 *Thus 


46 
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© Thus we two, Jig and jole together, 

Will live on what's left by my Father; 

© For troth I think it no good Polity 

To die in Troy, and leave this jollity ; 

« And(9)faith I count my life worth more 

Than ever London was before 

The Fire; and have more pleaſure in't 

Than all th'Exchequer, or the Mint. 

For loſe an (10) Ox, Horſe, Sheep, and 
yet 

© You may again thoſe Creatures get; 

© Nay you may, when you loſe a * Stool, 

*Find it again, if you're no fool : ' 

© But loſe your life, and I dare ſwear, 

* When once it's whiskt into the Air 


* You'll ne*r regain it;zthough, when you're 
dead, 
Fou ſearch (like (i) Carpenter) ſor head. 


„My Mother, when I did importune, 


Being a Witch, once told(12)my fortune, 

That of two fates I ſhould have choice, 

And thus ſhe ſlrain d her ſqueaking voice; 
- 


| 


1 HOME R's Hiads. 
3 _ 

If you go to the Wars at Troy, 

There is no remedy, my Boy, 


* But you muſt die; whence you may ga- 
ther, 


« | Tou'll ne'r go home to. ſee your Fa- 
ther, 0 


Which muſt be true I'll lay a flagon, 14 
Cauſe Mars is in a fiery Trigon. 
* But if you quarrel with go Trojan, 


*But homeward to your Country budge- 
on, | 


©Then I by Magick can relate, 

*You will go home in ſpite of Fate. 

gut Homer then ſhall never know ye, 

And ſo no Fame at all beſtow ye; | 

i _ yet your lack of Fame ſhall " +5 
e ä | 


nd 


Rewarded in an high degree 

By a long-life, becauſe you ſhall 

* (If you ne'r die) not die at all, 
This is as ſure as any Club, 

* (Jove keeps the Prophecy in's fob) 


* As 


13 ey anilu 
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* As Aſtrologer-heads ſuppoſe, 

©*Cauſe Saturn now doth Mars oppoſe, 
Cauſe Mercury's an Independent, 
And qi the ruler of th'Aſcendant ; 
And Venus (one that ſo much known is) 
"Is Dildo'd by Cauda Draconis 
Which ſignifies, one way or other, 

*All theſe great things foretold by Mother, 
This is the real cauſe, my Friends, 
Why I wo'nt ſight, ev n mine own ends. 
And I would likewiſe counſel you 

To be as wiſe as I am too, 


* And homewards ſail; for all your pow- 
ers 


* Will ne'r ſhake Liam's Paſt- board Tow- 
ers; 


Jodie doth the People ſo uphold, 

* And makes them every day more bold, 
* But good men Dorzes, I exhort 

* You to your Greet Lords would reſort, 
And tell(1 3)vou Meſſage, adding yet 

© The Meſſengers are all beſh— 


A 


A 
And tell um they may.gather Chips, | 


For ſure, confounded dull they be, 


Knowing 'twas folly togifpute ; 


1 For home, pray travel throng the d 8 


HOMER's . 
bead Genen n t Tee). 


e 


If they go better can de viſe 75 3 
To ſave theit ſtiokiag meat from Flies; * 


15 


To think their Gifts can alter me. 

Well, Sirs, good pight-- Hu F bo07/xmey” 
Lodge here, that at the break aſ dey 
We may fail home; II ogg gprapel, | 
But if bel'tgo with us, tis well. Tree, 
This ſaid, the reſt like Fiſhſtood mute, 2 


Or elſe they had no Logic , 4 
Or Pear had made them almo-dead.; e 
But th'Old man Phene w dane yes ad 1 
Sce ming to (15Jweep,arſaft did riſe, Se. 
And thus in doleful manner ſpeaks, | "" 
(Being it ſeems ſworn friend to Grooks) | 

(If then, Ahr, you prepare SEAT, 


By Land you cionet, and by — "5 OB” * 
er aict deſerting ne N E 


es 


* 
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E 

*Yes.but youll go-—and dow intend ; LS 

The Boats from burning to defend, ; 

* Becauſe ſuch wrath burns in your mind. 

2 And I forſooth muſt ſtay behind, x 
| t How can you (16) Child, find in your 
. . heart : 
"* «From your old P.edagogue to part, b 

* Whom your nown Dad unto you ſent 8 

That day you with Aid went: | * 

r Went be C17) fool, for you knew no- 4 
e * 


© But juſt to put on your own Cloatbing. 
© You little knew the * Warlike faſhion, ** 
ii ci © And ſearee could make a+ Declamation, }'*1 


© Till i ſhew'd you by Topicts right, 'F 
© How to make Speeches, and to fight. "A 
* And taught you many Arts and Tricks, 


« As Grammar, Tattif#r, Politicks ; | 
Then Carat, with Fox and Geeſe,and then 
* The Science of Legerdemain; 

ia which, becauſe you had ſmall wit, 
ui not (18) ſ0 ſoon forſake you yet. 


. 


* 
. 


NI 


« And m Nh. ba 
(As when e 
8 Ds 085 


I think the Devil could fcarce 1 
But *cauſe you net have heard the ſurꝝ, 
a If you'll attend here I ha t for ye. 3 5 
— * Once on a ſeaſon ( to be ſhort), -- ry Io Pe 
My Father kept a Whore for ſpe ve 
J And fo my Mother quite 
* For he the other Whore reſpected, , 
n, © But then Mather 'mong hard ſtones, - 
tell down upon her Marrow-bones ; + 1 


*And CIO (the. knew I had: 


4 Would give a clap uhto-chis Madam, 
She vs a pretty Girl, tis truth, -. . * 
In flower of beauty and of youth; 
And thereupon. I ne'r deny d it, 
but haviog W didir. 


en 
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1 The thought whereof ſo troubled me, 
That every where I ſeem d to fee | 
The Ghoſt of Bob with dreadful vi- 
| ſage, ba. 
To threaten me for its hard uſage. 
'd One time I dream'd, a multitude 
Of Maids and Women we purſu'd ;' 
Like Thracian Tom-boys, who did tear 
* Orpheus, becauſe hee d cut off's Ware 
Ie Ia hate of female Venery, 
r ſince hee d loſt Eurydice. 
And truly they had torn me too, 
iI had not got a Dildee ; 
J. which 'cauſe I was ſo ſlight a Dogger, erin $ID 
*Methought they took it for true Roger. are re 3k 
Next Morn I thought it no great mat- 24 — 


ter, anna, 2 


I 1 ſhould kill th'Old ſornicator; Plat. de ad- 
Zut that in midſt of furious ſcope | 
II look'd at th'end and ſaw a --Rope. birdiou ug 
A Then(22)how to flie I caſt beat, Ti; ges, 
ut Friends would ner let me go ot; 23 
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* But hte it ſhould ſeem, 
© With Sugar-ſops, with Curds and Cream, 
* Cordials, and Diar-bread and Figs, 
And Ginger-bread,and Cakes and Whigs. 
Thinking perhaps with ſuch choice diet 
To ſtop my mouth, and make me quiet; « 
And ever, when I had well fed, 
Twelve Maids conducted me to Bed. «1 
Thus I nine nights was forc't to ſleep, | «1 
—— * «Whilſt they by turns( 2 3) ſtrict 3 did! 
1 
ey * And all the while there ſtood a Torch _ 
— At( 24) Chamber - door, nother in Porch; . A 


Baut for all this on the tenth night, 4 
The Maids being gone, it ſeems, to ſu 
*I dreſt my ſelf, and in a fury IN 


* Broke op the Doors, I will aſſure ye, 81 
And Bread and Cheeſe with other food · ia .A. 


9 ets cram'd, and ſome Black · pud· . Ac 
en; IC 


© Then leaping ore the Garden-wall 
* I ſcap'd the Men, and Maids and all. 
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38. 


did 
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There, through the Country I did creep 
"Unto(25Pyecorner fam'd for Sheep; 25) 66. — 
Where the Cook Pelews took me in, nn 
And ſaid that was of his Kin, 

Much of me as his Son he made, 

And kindly taught me all his Trade. 

And when that I was better grown, 

* He gave to me a Shop of m'ownz 

Where I liv'd in Cook- LawrePs Art 


- — the (26) Dolphin and the 22 


And there my Child I nurtur d thee 
And lovꝰd, becauſe thou lov*dſt me; 
And never couldſt endure a ſeat 
With any, but my ſelf at meat. 


Nor would a ſtanding- Stool ſerve thee, 


zut thou muſt fit upon my knee 


pud-J« Adapt each Morſel to thy Tooth; 


d- in And dandled there, I muſt forſooth ö 


But yet to tell you, Sir, the truth, 


After your Outs full well were cram d, 
Your Belly · ſuce be ing uaramm'd 
E 


Out 
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33 


Out would the morſels fly amain, 

© And to the Plates retire again. 

* Nay, and ſometimes taking a nap, 
21 l You'ld ſpew a Gallon(2z7)in my lap. 
ne- All this I've overgone for you, 


2 And many other hardſhips too, | 
„ «< Hoping, becauſe I had no Child, : 
That you (but lo! how I'm beguild) g 
Should be the Heir to my poſſeſſions, 
And take my part on all occaſions. f 


Dear (Billet therefore ceaſe your ire, 
The gods themſelves (I am no Liar) 


Though ſometimes vext with Mortal | , 
men, 4 


Are very quickly friends agen. . 
* And gods are better (ſure) than you, $ 
And of more fame and vertue too. 
DH, Vet men with Vows, aniſb Tobacco( 28) N 


T* Good meat, and other things they | , 
lack-o. a 


* May all their fury mitigate ; "Bu 
© Nay, though a man prevaricate. | 


«Jf 


XI 


' 4 They'll give it him without deluſion ; 


al 


Lame (29) Jades with Pockholes in their 29) 772 ä 


1 
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ir he but prays for abſolution 


For Pray'rs from Jove derive their race, 


face z Cas 
With farrow'd Checks and purblind Eyes, 
"Yet heal all miſchief, whence they riſe ; 
'Miſchief's(30) a luſty ſtrapping Las, 32) 4% | 
* Se nimble,ſhe doth Pray'rs ſurpaſs 

In running, skips ye here and there, 

gtill brooding Trouble every where. 

* But if Pray'rs follow, then be ſure, 

What ever wound was made, they cure, 

*And heal the hurt Offenders have 

Wich Chamber-lye and Pilgrim- ſalve; 
Salt - liquor of their goggle Eyes, 

And other wondrous remedies; 


*Now they love men of good Conditi- 
ons, 


And always grant um their Petitions : 
gut when Folks obſtinate remain, 
They to their Grandſire Jove complain; 


E 2 *And 
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* And pray that he would miſchief ſend J , 


"um, 
That by foul means he may amend um. ; 
Then Sir John Chilles don't deny c 
To honour Pray'rs ( Joves Progeny ) t, 
« Who wlicn they do a good man fee, N 
Who knows not their deformity, 0 a 


(Cauſe good men uſually are * blind) T 
* Are ne'r d:ny'd a favour kind. 
on e. ad now Altri des ſent me ſtore 41 
* Of Preſents, nor had promis d more; 
gut had he ſtill with wrath been ſir d, 'B 
I ſhould not then have you deſir'd "I 


To cool your Paſſion, nor to help 
The Greeks ſor love of ſuch a Whelp. *I 


gut ſince that he hath ſent you ſome 'A 
Gifts, and hath promis'd more to come; K 


W, Nay, and hath ſent the beſt (31) Lol- 'N 

are poops 

Ac. © Selected from the Grecian Troops. Al 
Humbly t implore you, ſuch, I ſay, : by 


Wich whom, when young, you us d to 
play. 


Let 
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you 


Let not their Speech and Journey too 
prove vain; then none ſhall e're blame 


For former Pettiſhneſs, but be 
Glad for this preſent Courteſie. 
And now I think on't I can tell 


© Stories of Hero's that befel! ; 


When, though in Paſſion they were wit- 


ty, 


* And for great Bribes were mov d to pi- [1200] 


ry. 


But one, I never ſhall forget, 
* Which my Old Granny would repeat, 
*When in her turn ſhe told a Tale 


la Chrifimas time ore Pot of Ale. 


ſought 


* 


And thus the buſineſs, Sir, was wrought, 1 
* The (32) Cowards and the Wittols N 


33 
' Near Hale don, till on each fide "2 
All that were ſlain, in Battel dj d. "4 - 
© The Mittels Caledon defended ; 1 
"Coward: to burn it down intended. * | 


E 3 *And 


A at death, 


— 
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* And thus the quarrel did begin ; 
Diana for Old Oencus s (in 
For at the time of Sacrifice 
He gave to all the Deities ; 
* But as for poor Diana, ſhe 
* Could not obtain from him her Fee. 
Wi © Whether he did ſorget( 33) proſoundly, 
Or would not give, he paid for't ſound» 
ly) | 
For this, I ſay, being vext at guts, 
© A Boar into his ground ſhe puts; 
Who rent up Trees, devour d his fruits, 
And ſpoil d a pair of Oenexs's Boots. 
* Againſt this Boar ſtout Meleager 
n Went, with a*Piſtol and a Dagger; 


Homer hath 2 


. duc, And dogging him about, at laſt 


— — io « Lockt lim in's Father's Stable faſt. 
among Mele Then to the door our Warriour comes, 


e 'Tempring tie Boar with both his 
Tiumbs. 


1 make it to de © Boar, in revenge of ſuch a ſcoff, 


more zuthen- 
tick here. Ne r doubted now to bite 'um off. 


Aud 
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And ſo ſnaps at um, he ne 'r lingers, 

* But claps in Piſtol ſtead of fingers. 

Off went the pop, but you may gueſs 

The Boar ne'r cat ſo hot a meſs; 

* And therefore feeling belly grumble 

a _ up his heels, and gan to tum- 
e. 


He knowing dead - Dogs will not grin, 
With Tuck in hand boldly went in. 

And then he ſaid he killPd the Boar, 

© Though, as I ſhew'd, 'twas done before, 


© He therefore now doth tear his Breech- 
es, 


And almoſt cracks his Twatling ſtitches. 
* Sprinkling himſelf with blood of Foe, 
And vap'ring thus, to th' reſt doth go, 
* Whom he had left a League behind, 

* (Waiting till he the Beaſt might find) 

« And ſhews his Breeches and the gore, 

* All which he ſwears was done by Boar : 
gut then toſhew how well he ſpied, 

* From under Cloak he pulls the Head ; 


E 4 * And 
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* And told the Folks, how void of ſears 


* They now might ſhake the Boar by th' 
Ears, 
In ſhort, the quarrel here( 34)was bred 


About the Boar, and's rotten Head; 


The Wittols ſaid, the Skin was meant 

* To be the Cowards Tegument. 

To whom the Cow?rds reply d again, 

© Twas well for them the Boar was ſlain; 


* *Cauſe from his Head they might by 
ſtealth ö 


pick Brains, ſor uſe of Commonwealth. 
Theſe words fore-runners were of blows, 
* Whence both theſe Pariſhes prov'd foes. 
No to the ſtory ; While Meleager 
*D.din this battle fight and ſwagger, 
The Cowards ever went to rack, 

And though full many, ſlill gave back. 
But when Meleager gan great ſcuffles, 
* And needs would ſtand on his Pantofles, 
* (This miſchief all from Choler roſe) 
He gave great vantage to his Foes, 


*For 
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For being vext at Mother's ſtrife, 
*He kept within doors with his Wife ; 
*Fair Maid, the Daughter of (35) Mare- 35)6eu Mag- 


piſs, riese 
And Gran - daughter, if I don't mils, 

To Gammer (36) Evans,and old Ide, 36)—Evime. 
Who when he was alive defid 

The ſtouteſt Cudgel-play'rs, and coo'd 

Shoot with a Bow like Robin Hood. 


*Who for a Wench (37) being vext at 2 
guts 


Beat Phecbe f * Pollo at the Butts. + vol . 
This was her Gran-ſire ; but in fine 1 —] — 
Her Parents call'd her( 38) Magdaline, ze) tele 


* Becauſe her Mother grievoully Sales drr 

Did like Madge Howlet weep, and cry ap "Aled 

Jo-Hoot to- hoo, when Phetus (wore, 2 

And did by force make her an WH i e, 

| 2 —7 

With her Meleager lay in bed. ri — 
Being vext at Mother, as was ſed; 

*Becauſe ſhe made a deadly pother 

When he had only ſlain his Brother. 

* Bs 


XUM 
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© He did no other harm at all, 
Let ſhe was mad for thing ſo ſmall: 
* And therefore (39) ſtamping on the 


ground, 
© A thouſand times ſhe call'd him Hound ; 


And on her knees did mildly pray 

© The Devil would take her Son away. 
© Beſides, whenever he came in 

c She'd ſtrait her ſcolding Cue begin; 
* And evermore 'midſt Curſes fell 
*She'ld fairly wiſh him ſent to Hell, 


* But at this time their (40) Tow'rs were 
ready 


To fall, at leaſt they ſtood not ſteady ; 
For why the Cowards Brick-bats threw 
* Againſt the Walls and Flint-ſtones too. 
* So that they lay at Rack and Manger; 

* But in the midſt of all this danger, 
The Hittols ſent their Prieſts and Sages 


41)—imexi- © To(41 )promiſe Meleager wages, 


© Twenty times more than formerly, 
If he would take the pains to die. 


C * 
(For 


XUM 


| © Bur gone his reſolution bended. 
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¶ For why Foe fear'd him much tis true, 


* Since he the Boar ſo ſtoutly flew) 

*They promis d him a pretty piece 

Of ground, as any was in Greece z 

Which they affirm'd to be as good 

As that where ÞP annyer- Alley ſtood. 

6 — 

e whereof young Crabs were #*) Tre 

But th*other half bore nothing yet. 222 

Beſides his Father coming once * 

Had a foul fall upon the Stones, 

4 T7 * his fall che whole houſe ſhook 3 
43% — | 

* Yet for all this he courage took, — — 

And humbly did implore his Son 


To help; but nothing could be done. 
Then Brethreo beg d, and that curſt Wh-. 
His Mother ; but he deny d the more ; 

a Nay ev:ry School- ſellow and Friend did, 


Till he ſaw( 44 higawn Windows broke, 44) 


And th? Town ev'n now in flames to u& wa 


ſmoke. * 
Then's 
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6 Then's Wife it ſeems for her own fake, 
« Chiefly to him this ſpeech did make; 


, — the time's now come you'll 
ce, 


* Thoſe plaguy things ſoretold by me, 

* Which unto conquer'd Cities happen, 
*No Gentle-man muſt put his Cap on. 
The Meats that in our Cupboards lie 
Are made a prey to th Enemy. 

* The Houſes are poſſeſt by flames ; 

© But then the Matrons and the Dames 


a, © Are made a prey to their *Pri--pride ; 


* Nay, they abuſe the Boys beſide. 
gut that which moſt of all I fear, 


* Theſe Cow'rds like Danes will domi- 
neer. 


He heard no more(g4g ), but left his place, 
And all with Soot beſmear'd his face. 


* Huge Horns he faſten'd on his head, 
And made his Cloaths all over red; 
Then to his Ar 4 Tail he ties, 
But needs not to enlurge his eyes. 
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«(For they to uſe a Phraſe of Ghawers, 


Were hugeous ones, and glar'd like Saw- 
cers.) 


Then on high Stilrs (ſo goes the Fable) 
He walks, to be more formidable. 
in Left hand he bore Wild-fire bright, 

And a huge ſmoaking T—in's Right. 
And thus accountred he aroſe, 
„Though ſingle, daring all his Foes. 
The Coward: ſaw this monſtrous Evil, 


— cry d, Alack! here comes the De- 
vu, 


And crying ſo, as who ſhould ſay 

Devil take laſt, run all away; 

But only one was left behind 

*Whom he with T— had ſtricken bliad. 
*Lo! thus his Paſſion he laid down 

And ſfav'd both Wittols and the Town; 
Though they ne'r gave his promis'd ſum, 
Becauſe at firſt he would not come, 

This Tale's for your inſtruction pen d, 

' | Oh! therefore do not you intend 
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© After the Boats are burat to fight, 
* But core while Gifts do you invite. 
That Greeks with wonted flatteries 
© May raiſe your Coxcomb to the Skies; 
But if you fight (46) without your wa- 
ges, ö | 
"Yowll be call'd fool by Sculls and Pages. 
Thus ſpake the Reverend Pedagogue ; 
But oh! y'ill manner d well fed Rogue 
*( Achilles anſwer'd) Fame I ſcorn, 
©7ove will in time exalt my horn 
At his own will . which doth detain 
Me here and ſhall, while guts remain; 
(Which I pray Heaven may be long) 
* But now I'll ſing another Song; 
Pray leave your whining and your cry- 
ing, 
That Whelp Airides gratifying. 
© Tis not your duty to take care 
Ho ſuch a Puppie's matters are; | 
*Forif you are ſo kind to him, 
ll tear your Carkaſs limb from limb. 


> 
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*Don't you know how it you behoves, Sir, 

To love him whom your Maſter loves, or 

To hate him whom your Maſter hates, 

As th'only cauſe of theſe debates ? 

*Come, you ſhall now board with me here, 

And o're my (47) Servants domineer, 47) lay kat 
But theſe ſame Shack-bags ſhall anon, 


'Go back t Ari des with mine Anſwer. 

*To Night you ſhall your ſelf confine [1400] 

In a good( 48 Feather · bed of mine; nn 

* And we'll conſult at Break of day 

Whether we'd beſt to go or ſtay. 

At this he gave a Nod with's head 

To th' Jip, to make Phenix his bead, 

And faid twas Twelve by Dial- Lunar, 

Hoping his Gueſts would (49) go the ſoon- —— 2 
er; xAiTing r 

Although it was not much paſt Eight, 

Or at the moſt not near ſo late, 

When Ajax, Telemon's ſtout Lad, 


Some ſuch Expoſtulation had : 
* Diqgenes 
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Diogenes (50) my Friend Tiyſſes, 

I ne'r ſaw ſuch a Clown as this is; 
if we ſuch Tattle longer hold, 
Twenty to one our Broth proves cold. 
Seeing all endeavours are but vain, 
pray let us ev'n go back again. 

If we don't haſten, without doubt 

© This News will in Gazets come out. 


A tis therefore beſt, that (51) firſt we car- 


ry 


"The News, though bad (and never tarry) 


* Unto our Friends and dear Acquain- 
rance, 


© Who fit like Men (but very faint ones) 
Expecting all t ill we come home. 

Mean while Achilles, that Coxcomb, 

* Swelling with anger and vexations, 
Forgets his Friends and near Relations. 
Hard-hearted thing! Some I have known, 
For death of Brother, or of Sen, 
Having gainſt Murd' rer entred Action, 

* Did at the laſt take ſatis faction; 


And 


XUM 


s Ha 


* — 


| And mantrer lis () Leaſe dl 


—— redeem 4 his neck with Gold ; 
© But tb others Anger was abated, 


f "And wrath with bribes was mitigated. 


© But you for one unlucky Jade(s5 3), 


Have a moſt horrid pudder made; 
And on no terms wil yield t agree, 
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* Though we'll giye ſeven better than 


And other things beſides of value. 

* But now, dear Cuz, no longer dally, 
Give us reſpect as perſons ſent 

© By all the Grecians to Your Tepit ; 


* And who would fain be thought the moſt 


Friendly to you of all rhe Hoſt. 
Achilles then with Cap in hand , 
Fleering at Aar, gave this Anſwer | 

* Kind old Acquaintancs, Man of mighit, 


* Methinks what you have : ſpoke is right; Wl 


gut oh! I am fil with many Troubles, 
And all my-Paffion boils and bubbles, 


F *And 


- - OO . ——U— — — —— —L—ovꝛç — — a 


, * And my W4th-blood es in try Fate, ' 
When I but think on that diſgrace - 
rider laid upon me that time, 
As if I could not calily fat-him! 
But for) your parts you may 8⁰ home 
And ſay, I ner intend to come 
In Martial guiſe, for Greece to fight, 
RN Till the, that ſame fwagg" ring Knight, 
n © Beats up my g Noulters quartets, and 


Knocks down his F oe that they can t 
ſtand, 


And Wien their Ligliters light with fire; | 
* But though, he comes fo nigh or nigher, 
As ſooh as er my force he feels, 

N warrant you, he'll ſhew his heels. 

This ſaid, the 7 all ro port roſe up, 


9 


— lg But firſt roak 9 of the Cup; . 
And, having one, for malice they 


(When all 1 — flung the'relt away, 
$6) rie- n i was (56) Jie d and Sugard 


Then 9 no more to do, 


Away 


H OM E R's Thats. 


_— _ 
— 


Away they trug d joſtling gainſt Wall; 
But Lyſes he went firſt of all. 

Patroc lus, when theſe Gueſts were gone, 
„ Bad Maids make Phenix's Bed anon. 
They ſtrait(57) obey'd, and laid on clean $7/A- Ht 
Sheets, Pillow, Rug, and Blanquet green. —— abs 


And there our Gaffer ſaoriog lay * 2 
From Nine a Clock until broad-day : — | 
But ſtout Achilles (58) on a Bench 


Lay all Night tumbling with his Wench, - 


Phorbas his Daughter, Moll the pret- 7 . 
ty, u 

Which he had ſtole from Leslas Cir. 

And (59) vile Patroc/us too (for both Neger, 

Were Birds of feather Pll take Oath) 728 1 

With Suſan lay in Truckle-bed, 5555 

And there on pleaſures Oyſters fed 0 

Her formerly Achilles (knowing 

| His Friend like him would fain be do- 

1 ing) 2 
Did freely give, having ſubdu d — 
The potent Town of Barnwell rude. 


F 2 But 
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— * — 
— — 


Bur aſter theſe Legats de latere 
— _ Were come into Mtrides (60) Butte- 
is *ATpeidue ry; 
os m_— , whoſe Manners did not 
61)— &- 
yn _ _ a (61) plate or two of 
40 r : , , 
: Sor — — each by Bawdy-fiſt, | 
4 y * irs, you're welcome , pray how 
But firſt the King himſelf thus ſpake, 
* Clyſſes, (but a Seat firſt take) 
| * Tell's truly, does Achilles prove 
Leco! Civil, and ent: rtain my love? 
Or does he ſtill damn, curſe and roar, 
And vent his Paſſion as before? 
To whom T/hyſſes thus reply d, 
© Atrides fam'd both far and wide, 
* This fellow is a deſp'rate Creature, 
© And rather now (62) his Paſſion's great- 
Wer u- er. 
4 — ile ſcorns you and your gifts, he ſays, 
And bids you try al-awtul ways | 


To 


— 


. 


HOMER. Ihads.: 


T0 keep your paltry Boats ſrom burn- 
ing, 

And he, he ſwears to morrow Morning, 

* As ſoon as Sluggards uſe to peep 

© Will launch his Boats into the deep; 

And then began us to adviſe, 

* And others too, to be as wiſe, 

As he imagines his Coxcomb : 

In ſhort, he would adviſe us home. 


© For we ( he ſwore thorough and tho- 
rough) 


« Should never take this Trojan Borough : 

For Jove of Trojan Squadrons is Chief, 

* And ſtirs *um daily up to miſchief. 

Thus much he ſwore, lll take my Oath ; 

© But if you'll not believe my trogh, 

© Here are as honeſt( 6j) men, as live, 63 Yung 


Can better Information give, we - 
Hax, and both the loud-lung'd Cryers; i=" 
* But Gaffer Phenix (we're no Liars) 


Being fudled we've left there a Bed 
* Spuing, and very light of head; 


— — 
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If he will go with um tis well; 

But *Chilles ſwears, he'll not compel. 
Thus ſpake the ſubtle Knave T/lyſſes, 
But all the reſt ſtood mute as Fiſhes ; 

Not knowing what to ſay that ſtound, 
74 For he was plaguy (64) croſs they found. 
But ſtrait the“ bawling-whelp Tyd: des 
Thus boldly ſpoke to Goodman Trides. 


O Agamemnon, Lord o'th*Holſl ! 

I wiſh'd, that I had rul'd the roſt ; 
Then you ſhould ne'r rf Ac/olles ſent 
Theſe Fools, with ſuch a Compl ment; 


For now the Villain ſees we lack hm, 


The thoughts whereof will proudeg make 
him; 


And if he yapour'd fo before, | 


Nou he will vapour ten times more. ; 
* Butler him hang, br drown or rot 
: on sone $0 me, Fauh I care nor. 

will mad him much, to ſee us ſcoff 


him, 


There ore let's take no notice of him; 


But 


H OMER's Had. 9 


| * 


But now prepare, as I would ha't, 


4 
Our hungry Maus to ſatiate (65 22 
4 Thwsre! 
And duſt it hard (without this do) Ing fre 
Drink (66) makes men wiſe and valiant N 4 
too. 70% dp 
r Ry 


« Bur when the Blew - nos d morn appears ©*#/ 

* We'll fall about the Trojans ears; | 
* Setting our(67) Horſemen and Redcoats 2 | 
* In the fore-front to guard the Boats ; — * 9 

© And th'reſt ſhall follow, having got 

Both Powder, Match and Muſquet-ſhor : 

And pray no more moſt Martial wight, 

Do you your ſelf go(68)laſt to fight, 68) —2, 4 
At this they all clapt Paws and ſhouted, e web 
*Wondring at ſaying ſo redoubted ; 


And when they'd all well (69) fudled 69) . 

Note, Car ele, 
With ſleep they did their Sawcers cloſe ; Nixs&+ 
But Chiefs were hard at Venus's game, 


7 While Commons only dream'd the ſame. [1566] 
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A - - 


12 of the Odyſſes, 


. 8 


10 HE 


READER. 


Fter that of the Iliads read this. 


And ſee whether more grateful, or whe. 
ther more Modiſh is; 


| But if neither do pleaſe you,as I'll bard. 


 lyſwebr it, 


N ben you've read it quite ore and dif- 
lle it, forbear it. | 
For 


XUM 


For be that rejeffs any Book without 
reading, 

” Shews more Malice than Prudence, | 
more Humonr than Breeding. 


THE 


XUM 


SSS SS bb SS SH HW Geo wo... 


THE 


Prefaſhion. 


Lyſſes you muſt under ſt and 
Sailing by Mater, not by Land, 

| Fromafair Lady call Calipfic, 
Which in plain Engliſh was a Gypſie ; 
'F Sailing, I ſay, was on aſudden' ' 
Snatch'd from the very Helm he flood in, 
By hi Foe Neptune Serjeant-Tritons ; _ 
Into whoſe hands when be did light once, 
He was ſo dews'd and ſows'd and beaten, 
He look'd like one that had been eaten; 
Becauſe they did not kim empannel, 

But duc it him like a Water-Spaniel. 
That being toft about ith Ocean 

Some eight and forty hours motion, 
Sea-fick and naked, he was caſt 

On the Phoenician Land at Laff. 


DN. 


Here 


XUM 


Here one Alcinous reign'd, whoſe Seepter” 
3 Robes and Court was kept 
e. 


Imagine now our man of Fame 
In thu King's houſe ; but how he came 
Thigher is troth you may a, 
Fo# I'll hath ell you in thts Brod : 

But only howz, when once the dd, 
The King ond Queen had both a mind 
To hear his flory, and condition, 

Er ſince. roy taken by the Grecian. 
And hereupon our Knig bt Ulyſſes 
"Gaz ftory.in ſuch form as this . 
But hold, Fi give you firſt the ſum, 
Then to the Speech it ſelf I'll come, 


Ergo-ment. 


I Lyſles iz hi Book begins 
'G| A flory of thoſe Woes he yeckons, 


Were bead upon him for bu fins, 

And firft how be was catcht by th Cicons. 
And then he tells acurſed Lie Ih 
Of People, that bj ſmell do live (hum Y) 
Then to the Cyclop he do hie 

And ſbews what welcome he did give um 
And how for eating up, unkindly 

Six of his Men, he pol d bu Eye out; 

And how this Giant groping blindly 

About the Gave, let them all fly out. 


ANO- 


in 


Argument. 


b HE * in theſe three ee 
Cicons, — Cydlop blind. - 


Reader, if thele G ontents LS 908, - 
Now with the Chapter tue preſent on. 


. * 
2 - 
va C915 
* 


Dr O£u > Aa 2a 


X A 
MOCK-POEM 
Upon the 
Ninth-Book 
O F 


4 HOMER's ODTISSES. 


Hen having * bawk'd and wig'd bis 2 
eh did this Speech compoſe ; 

A O chou renowned Duke Alcinows, 

Of all men living the moſt generous 1 

I vow it likes me to the very heart 

50 bans your Fidler play with merry 


6 - Who 
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Who like wiſe doth in Fidling pals-ſo-well, 
— l 1_ . 


Gent ili un 
_ ah Faith twould be a very fine-thing 


(If Commonwealths were of my coyning ) 
For all the People in the Town 

To paſs thiigFhaggons E and down," | 
And all the Madams in the City 

To fit and ſing their Baſtards Ditty. 

| ») 28% Inthe mean time Pld hape(2Jeach Table 

| mee ane To be as thick s ere H ble 
„Wich all the Rarities that might-be, 
Which in my mind would a brave ſight· be. 


And the Dutch Puff-cheeks too as well - as- 


e oive- 

* eee ; he, 

2 About the Table waiting fiand 
Naming Ga- 


tach dudum, With an huge Gallon-pot in hand; 

_ wi Fe. Which every one, till he was weary j 
Should drink in's turn full of Canary, \ 
ri to be hop'd the Turk or Ruſſia 
Will ſometime bring up ſuch a faſhion ; 


2 82 And then 1'ld have the Brawer( N Hlefry. 


| 


Which,. 


s Odyffes. © 


Which, if it had been up before | 
Such ſad + Conundrums,and ſo fore 

I ne'r had felt, which have beſekme, 
And which I now intend to tell-ye. 


Though the memory of thetn, ten. t6 —_ 
one * 


Will break my heart, and then I'm gone. 
Yet what aC 4 Logger · head am I, 
When for my guts I can't deſcry 

Ought of my ſtory head or rail? 

Bur quickned by this draught of Ale, 
(And then he rumbled down a Flaggin) 
Ill thus begin without all braggin. 

And firſt (A hum I) I were to blame 

If I mould longer hide my Name *, 
Becauſe tis juſt oh Alcinous, 


As we know you; | ſo you ſhould low 
us. 


Ther after nfany dapgers dire, 
| Of Battel, Water, Land and Fire; 
The men that in yout houſe you ſee, 


"Wo! who d ye think it is , þut (5) me? 22 
8 2 Tes, Haw 
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— — 


Yes, me my ſelf, I'll tell you certes, 
Ulyſſes, Son of old Laertes; 
41. win h- Who (6) have (I ſpeak it not in brave- 


e 
E 


Been famous ore the World for knavery , 
For ſlight of hand and cunning brain, 

And knowledge in Legerdemain. 

My houſe doth ſtand. ſome furioogs this- 


way, 


In a ſmall Iſland call'd Ithaca ; 


nearly 1. 


There.is a Mountain well compact, 
Which (unleſs Homer me deceives) 
ah A Only gets fame by(7)ſhaking leaves; 
Whence many a Fool, that of it hears, 
Thinks to get Fame by ſhaking's Ears. 
About it many more Iſles are 
Near one another, or not far; 
There is Z acunt and there is Samme, 
And there is Ds Du Duli (Damme 
'Tis a hard Name) 6 6 Dalichinm, 
All pretty Tflands, Sir, how like ye-'um ? 


But 


And in this place (Pll be exact) 


. HOMER": ohh. 

But Iibaca (as I faid before) - 

Is the mid-Ifland ; nay, and more 

Lies towards the Weft, but all the other hs 

That way, where we the Sun diſcover _ 

A mornings($) when he goeth forth, 1 2 

'T muſt needs be Sourh,or Eaft or North; 

Unleſs perhaps, the Sun likes beſt 

Te riſe, as well as ſet i*th* Weſt. 

Which Wiſe men think can hardly be; 
But I think tmay, ſor how know we ? 
'Tis rough indeed like (9 Lexcaſbire re ; 9) moat * 


But there are luſty Fellows there. 767 
And truly that we count a good- place 
Where we were born, though ne re ſo odd- 

place, 


As I preſer d in all my Travel 
My Country, though twas full of Gravel; 


Calypſo height, who put off Boddis 
And Petticoat, nay, and fine Smock, 
And there ſhe ſhew'd her dainty Nock, 


G ; Plums 


- 


awe Kiprn xg- 
mapa * * 


12)&mp rel 
me a og 
des ole 
A iy A- 
r le 


4 To- 


fes being a 
Traveller, 
bew this by 


Dec. 
' [100] 


13 Ir 1401 
5 $phxay- 


AKNaGy 
* Belike Wlyſ- 


As skilful io the Stars as Hugh- Peter. 
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— 


Plump Buttocks, Breaſts, and trembling 
Thighs, 
With many other Rarities. 


nes Nd And ſo(11)did Cree; but l ſwore, 


Still ſight of Count--ry pleas d me more: 
And rather choſe to leave them both 
Than 1:hacs, I'll take my Oath ; 
Though true in ſome conſideration 

I follow'd cloſe my Qccupation, 


While I was with them; but C 
houſe, . 


And juigy Girls not worth a Louſe. 


In a ſtrange Country,where you know 
Coin of our Language will not go; 

And where a Clap * if got, be ſure, 

Is alwaies very hard to cure. 

But now I'll ſhew you through what hard. 


ſhip 45 


rm come at laſt unto your Lordſhip, . 
As vas ſoretold n by. one (13) Jupi- 


ler, 


Now 


"HOMER's ohe 


Now when we'd hois'd our Sails from Troy, 

Shouting and flinging Caps for joy; 

As Devil would have it an huge high | 

Wind = 

Came farting at our Poop behind ; | | 

And where d'ye think at laſt it pufft-us, ' 

But to the Cicons, men that hufft-us ? 

2 Indeed I firſt deſtroy d a Village, 
And kill'd the People ; but the pillage 

9 I parted equally to all, 
And then (14) I did the Puppies call, 2 — Fro 
And bad them make good haſte away; fan 
But they like Fools muſt needs delay. 27 oy , 
And many Hogſheads there of Wine | 
Were troll'd away, and many Kine 

. Were ſlain, and roaſted on the ſhore, 

But they that cat them eat no more. 

For in the interim (hud's Dicons /) ; 

=" The Cicons (15) raisd their Neighbour cles 


. 


Cicons. — 
Who in great multitudes did run, TE 
Like Robin Hood and Little John, 


G 4 


And all their Yeomen Company, 
In fury tow'rd my Men and me: 
Indeed although I'm not judicious, 
3 My nature being ſtill ſuſpicious, 

ly dove in wy I chanc'd to ſally tow'rd my Boat, 

* And leſt theſe Rogues to pay the ſhot. 
Who ranting there it ſeems, and ſpewing, 
The Foe came on to their undoing. 


Bleſs me! how well they bang d their 
Coats, 


And with their own knives cut their 
Throats!. 


One had his head with Flaggon broke, 
And never after one word ſpoke; - 
For Brains were daſht about his face 
And a- la mort he fell i'th* place. 
fas — Another, Who was dead · drunk before, 
ond dend - Was kilE'd outright now, which was more, 
One that had got a Cieon's Wife, * 
Did iyſo ſao loſe his liſe. 
— d Another * being knoekt ore piteher, 
* cry d, | deſire Tomb no richer, 


Never 


t . YO UE 


q — * 4 N * 


DME N, Oh, s'3 


Never wer * fem och champs and bow Aeg : 

wifes wane = 

Ao—_ 
fs + eee not ounces! 3 8 
But Lord! I thought my ſelf in heaven | 
I Toſee ſuch Sawce at Supper given, 
And how by meer inſtin@ of Nature) 
I chancd my ſelf to ſcape that ſlaugh- 

ter. 


All morning long our Men, though drunk, 

Being Pot-valiant never(16)ſhrunk ; 

| But when the Ev'ning did incline, 

They went to bed before there time. 
And being kill*d, they thought it beſt 
Totumble down and take their reſt, 
Each Ship we ( had, as F ates did pleaſe, 
Were lighter by ſix men a piece. 
And all the reſt, my ſelf in chief, 

| Eſcap'd from death, but not from grief. 

| So thenee we fail'd with weeping Croſo, 

, Yet pleas'd that we ſurviv d our lofs. 
But yet before we fail'd, I call'd (18) 


Thrice on thoſe men, whom Foes had 
muß d. 


g 


* ä 2 * 1 
WF a *% 5 2 7 y 9 a = . 
R % «2 1 4 — 
1 a 5 
= . * * 
'The ; . 


W ML. a —- 


— rr und Ralpbnd Gree 
gor, 5 
Come, or elſe the Cicons will dickgure-ye.* 


: = Tom, why Humphry, Dick and Ro- 
"9 
Why don't you haſten to your Cabbin ? © 
* Rowland and Jeoffery, Jack and Jeremy, 
© Prethee let us, not Charon, ferry ye. | 
* Simon, Hug h,Simkin, Ned and Oliver, | 
For ſhame row e up and venture all over. 
very dvilly All Gentlemen,*you that were ſlain 
um. ll d have you to return again. 1 
Thrice I thefe Names and more repeated, I 
Till my heart ak'd and blood was heated; / 
3 Then + Wiſe men ſignifi d unto me, 1 
That all my noiſe no good would do me; Y 
a _ when men to Grave are gone, 14 
ir, 
© They neither hear, nor can give Anſwer. - 
1 
* 
E 


They ſaid moreover ) though they ſhould: 


come 


| rom them, there would but little good- 
come, 


*©'Caule 


ER © Oper. 


1 1 
And rotten 8 4 Fruiterers traſhis; 
„ « — they d do nought but lie like Lub- 


© $0 ſtill, as ne*r to mind their Suppers; 
And never en occaſion fight ; 

N *Yet walk to ſrighten folks at night. 

If dead Folks are,quoth I, ſo unclvil, 
En let um go for me to th Devil. 


. Then (19) rait from Jove a whisking 19)Ndel of ; 
Wind- came, — h 


4 Which plaid us all a very blind-game ; Ne 
„ It heav'd our Cock boats to the Skies, 5 
; And blew the Sea-duſt in their Eyes 

The fizzing Tackles gan to roar, 

While Clouds obſcur d both Sea and Shoar; 

e, And no more( 0) light we ſuw for fmoke, 20) be 


Than you ſee money in my Poke, | n 
Thus om the Star- bord we were driven, 
d. The Sails in forty pieces riven. 
oy 5 


Which we laid down (21 ) on, Decks 
(21) on, pro- 


7, | "Wha 
Expecting to de duckt now ſoundly. is = 


28 
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* * ' * \ » g | Ws 5 4 5 — 
ö . * f 
The 


Burby and by » plaguy Blaſt, : 
Which we en thought * e * 
e . | 
And flapt us on the Continent. 


There we two (aa) nights, and cke two 
days 


Sat biting Lips (as Hamer ſays ;) 
But when the third day gan t'appear, 
We thought to fit no longer there 
Owling, like very Fools or Wittols, 
And never ſeeking out for Victuals. 
So raiſing Maſts and hoiſing Sails, 
We ſhew'd our melancholy Tails 
To the dull ſhoarg while Wind full feet 
And Pilot joyatly guide the Fleet, 4 
And then, I think, we'd gone ſheer home, 
Had not the Sea begun to foam = 
At Boreas, who(while near Malæa x 
d. We ſailed) puſſt us out of the way: 1 
Your reed) $0 that at es + nine days together, * 
Rare. We bandied were by wind and weathee 5/\ | 


I 


— 


2 


% 


W tt _ — 
| #3 * LE] , 1. 
. el 


88 1 
What Changlings we appear'd,with cold 
* tenth day (23) we came to 0 pant 


22 l 
. 

MM” 

„ 

1 

. 


= - 
— 


80 ſtrange , I aun you never knew, K 
place; | 


TiInhabitants no Victuals eat; 
That is to ſay,no Bread nor Meat ; 
But only Flowers,and Poſies dainty, 
And Sage and Herb of Grace good plenty. 
Ney filly puppies ¶ you'll confeſs.itc, 
hy I apes: 
| Here 'rwaswelapded,and at firlt 
In ſolemn haſte we quencht our * thirſt ; 
| 20d alter that to per fell. =. 
But when weldd eat and drunk pell-mel), 
I ſent two(24 ed a Cryer, 
And promis d for their pains good hire, 
II they waold undertake ſans fear, 
1 To bring word what the People were. 
| — 2 
And 


Till they came s: 
Theſe e Khon, 
Did outwardly no malice ſhe w. 8 
But filly fools with pleaſant Poſies, c 61 
And Flowers ſweet held at their Noſes : T 
They SPIE all their Pow. 


7 ror 10 hay with them, and live on (25) Flow 


au] oj 


— 


7 


And brought: om back ago by en, 


ers. N c* 
Our ſtaple Rogues, work fogs than they 6 
Were ſoentic'd they ſwore to-tay, Nt + 6 
And ſo negledted 19 g teac) 
Till. I was told by gn that knew, me, 
(A Merchant,that was there by chance) 
Then toward the K cue I did advance | 
With 


But they till bawl'd for nv er to diet us 
Till with a ratzle] did dier Um 
Now knowing well what fools the reſp 


were, 


ro bett them olf, l took the vell- care 72 
That 


* 


| That could begleſt they ſhould have mind 
Wy for (2/7) Flowers, onde be- 


Then ſaid to hem, good Sur if youte, 

* Mindful to vie Hobode-bpobr,, 77 
or th'old Winch goody 
*Or r thigriſly thing Rawhead and Bloody- 


hen you may ſtay you here and ſes 


The uglieſt ſhapes of any be. 
But Il aſſure you they'll ſo ſwing · ye, 


Then they took Ship, fearing old ſcores, 
And 33 * gray Neptune i- beard with 


Still pe on with courage (28) ſorry, 
4 Till to the c Territory. 
They came: Theſe Gclapt now Tl tell 
a » 
| Doin cheir proper Country dwell ye. 
were truſting Fove won't let them larve bar 
1 (Such kindneſs troth they don't deſerve) 


I'S. 


27 
'" phones 


- 


if eee £166 % 


_ were diſco» 


ver'd before 


this time. 


28) Nen 


SN 


nr” 


« why ahve 
1 


16 


, And yer the Clowns void of all (31 )Lite- 
a rature, 
_ Do never keep Courts of Judicature, 


Nor Common Pleas, nor Court of Conſci- 
ence ; 


Bur live in Barbarifin and Non-ſerce, 
In horrid Caves on Mountains high, 
In a confus'd Pamtocracy. 

£« For every man is there a(32) King, 
And rules his Wife in very thing ; 
Their Children are their Subjets oaly : 
Thus they're true Fathers of _ Cous· 


Who 


daby on 


IN 
l 5.1" 
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— = 8 . 
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29Jon pord- They (a9) . 
IE But all things grow I know nt how) 
Red Wheat,Oats, Barly, and plump \ 
Whoſe cluſters yield them preciousWints: 


Which Wines en crack: both brains and 


guts ; 
iz Yet Jove(30) beo this goodnels put 


Into their Soil,and with large ſhowers 


augments theſe Coxcombs fruits and low- 


try. 


= 
__ ua _ * r _ + i 


Kr 


——— royal Log in Paw, 
but only SubjeQs; and therefore 


HOME R's oute. 


— 
w ___ 


Do (33) value noone elſe a firaw, 


Ne'r help a ſorreign Prince next door. 
There is a little lſie hard by um, 
Not very far,nor(34)very nigh um. 
There are ſome Woods in this ſame Iſle, gs.» 
And in theſe Woods are bred the while 
A hugeous many bearded Creatures, 

* good things, they ſay, for 


And in this Ifland they abound, 
Becauſe( 35 no footſteps there ate found, $5) 3 ule 2p * 
Which thing proceeds, as Authors ay, Ts s 
Becauſe no Mortals walk that way ʒ | | 
No Huntſmen enter here with Dogs, 
To hunt for Goats, or rowze the Hogs. 
Nor is it ſpoil d by flocks or ploughing, 
But 33 thare of their own grow- 


* 1 whom before I mention d, 
In troth are not ſo good invention'd, 


H To 


* 
"x 
a . i $ 
. 


2225 
3 


255 a Yet not on orthy( gester grace ii: 


28) i» Xa; Moreover( 38) lob ſerv d an Haven 
e 7 To which there is ſuch virtue given, 

Nie 
bp * 57 
2 But only fuck as there do hanker, 


——— Will fd what ere ——— 

2 As if they'd Forignatus Cap- on. 
1 Either to ſtay there, or be gone · dir, | 
Tis only wiſhing and tis done · Sir. 


me is 


To To (36) mike them Ships, ter ties 
Monies, 


To ſet out Fleets,dr raiſe Colonies Gy 
As other Nations do, whoſe wiles 

Find way t nhabit ſuch go les. 
But though unpeopled this ſame place, 


G 2 ear rH 24 Ts 


= ic. 


For there are Meadows chere, I wartant- 
ve, 

And Vines that creep oa very, gallandly.. 

But for a Plough there's no Land lie-, 

It is ſo ſoft for ſhare to ſie · itt. 

So that yould renp a Wnhiag barrel, | 

The ground's fo fat and fit for ſervice. 


That there's ao nd, of Rope or*Anchon 


wil A au BY ere _ 2£AaACDwv . tnx 
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1 And from this Haven's bead, » brave 
| Spring guides forth from diſmal Cave, 
| be——_ ſwells with bubling Bil- 
But is beſet about with Willows. 
Juſt here it was we touch'd the Land, 
Brought by (39) ſome Wizzard's Magick- 2 

wand, — 
th night, I think, for we ne'r knew · it 4 
I Before we ſuddenly eame to- it. 

Nor till we felt it could we ſee op 
The Moon, or any Wood fer Tree. 15 * 

T But when I wiſh'd us ſaſe in Haven, N 
Strait this effeR to wiſh was given, 
That cloſe to Land our Fleet was brought. 
O wondrous power think I, of thought 
Then we hal'd in our Sails, fear ſcorning 
And on the ſhoar we ſle pt till Morning. 4 
| But when Aurora gan to peep, + of 
. Unſcre wing, as it were, from ſleep + ama 
| Our glew'd up Eyes, we roſe to t prayer, 1 
Then wandred, wondring, here and there, —— 1 


H z o 
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—— ———— 


To ſee the ſweetneſs of the · Iſle 
But we ſet out ſome Whores the while, 
Nurs cw Who being cunning(40)Jades, begun 
% To hoop and ſcreek till Goats did run. 
Seen 
| Being unaccuſtom d to ſuch noiſe 
Under the Noſes of my Boys; 
4%, Who( 41) now ſtood armed in three Squa- 
x« weuW  Jrons, 
With Dog, Rapiers,and Leather-Aprons. 
But with their Croſs-bows in concluſion 
I think they did moſt execution. w 


T6 Sa). ow 


Twelve Ships there were in all my Navy, | 


To each whereof nine Groats Jove gave 
me. 
420 %% 8 But ten( 42) fell only to my ſhare, + 
2 —_— being worth an hundred there. 
There then we ſat, as I'm a Sinner, 
93). „ From (43) morn to night at one long dia- 
* 


— **,. 
— Tearing good f Veal,and then to carry't 


* 
vo 


; — 3 Down our glib Throats; we gotged Claret; 
ee in Which laſted ſtill, for you muſt know 


That when we gave that overthrow 


thoſe days. 
Unto 


= 
<> © = A 7c mw «% _ mw 
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Unto the Cicons, as aforeſaid, 
We took from them full many « Boars- 


head. | 2 


Or (alls one) Hogſhead of Wine, 


Which ſerv d us rarely at this time. 
From hence, while I was wiping my · chops 
I chanc'd to ſpy the Land of Cyclops ; 
And ſaw the ſmoak, and heard ſome riot, 
But ao thought I, tis beſt be quiet 
Till belly's full: So I took heed 1 


Nothing todo, but Guts to feed 


Till they were en ready to crack-agen, 

But Jove be thank'd ſome flew back. 
agen, 

By help of finger thruſt in Throat, 

A trick of Drunkards you muſt note. 

But when the Sun was ſeen no more, | 

We tumbled all(44 upon the ſhore, 4. A 

O're Diſhes, Pots and Cans (uds Diggars) — 

And there we lay as drunk as Beggars, 


Svorint until the Day did dawn ; 


When flipping on clean Band of Lawn, 


H 3 Gartars 


& 


Fciently, 
half of the 


Ha! brave 


F others, which 


approve 
year ſe ll. 


d to do 
on the R. 
yer Cams.” 
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Gartars and Cu in order midle, 


I chane'd to call a Conventicle ; 


Where + having blam d their laſt' nighty 


dizineſs, ' 


Although I lik no drinking buſineſs, 
I made them ſuch a Speech as this is, 
Gentlemen Souldiert, whom Cet 


Doth under his Command maimta in, 
I tell you what ; Do you rena # 
© Here every ane, hie I e'n trip 


* With my Companions, and one Ship 


To that ſame Iſland vhich yon ſee-there, 


* Only to know what People be there; 
*Whether they're merry and will Fe, 


Kan, 
* 1hink they Or whether per eee 
* So going firſt abroad, I hallo 
* To my Campanions ill they follow, 


And preſently did take their place; 


Rowing 
remember Thus in the Ship, whilt they og * 
I ply'd my + Genius wigh good Sider. . . 


* 


with Doublets off. apace. 


-- 


Yet: 


& tt HS + = @ =—_ 


ws & FF @ 2 «oo oat +@ 2 was ww .i} 


Yet ſcarce could, ſmoak but three Pipes 
clean off, 
And drink of Bottles ſome fifteen off. 
ay When ſooner far than my expecting 
I touch'd the Shoar;whence eyes direfting 
I plainly ſaw (or Im a Knave) 
A very large ſubſtantial Cave 
By the Sea ſide: the entrance was very 
Well ſtuck about with(45) Bays and Roſe- S 
mary. | 
There many Cattel,Sheep and Goats too 
da leep, inſtead of Folds and Coats too. 
% Hard by a Stable you might ſee 
ot Turds,and ſuch like erumpery ; 
' | And there did live(46)s monſtrous fellow Rur: 


a. | Ten times as big as Punchanello — _ 
Nay, full as big (1 ſcorn to lie-a) " 
As Colbrond, Rumbo,or Goliah, 

| As Cogmagegor Aſcapart; 
Who kept forſooth his Sheep apart, 


Becauſe he had no good intent. 
H 4 And 


„And did no company (47) frequent, a, | 
D 


4  TheNinbBoko 


— 


3 * Not like a man yclep '4.Corn(48)eater. 
ed But if alone you ever found-him, 


-i Tou take him for ſome woody (49) 
fs ins Mountain. 


His Head ſo like the top appears, 
To Caves you might compare his Ears ; 


ry 
And his Red. ſnout a Promontory. 


And's gouty Shanks were juſt like Rocks. 
He was in bulk like Spaniſb Carick, 
But good of heart as Cay of Warwick, 
A deſperate thing for Joques and clinches, 
And a fiout fellow of his Inches 7. 
* © H:re with my Ship, I bad the reſt 
To ſtay and look to't they were beſt, 
Only ſelect. ang twelve moſt four, 
Wirh port Majeſty I march'd out, 
ben de- Taking 50)a Cask of Wine to boot 


8 r Good company for men on foot. ) 
>. 


w—_— 


And faith be was 8 wondrovs Creature, f 


Each Tooth he had ſeem'd « ſharp _ 


Like Leaves of Trees appear'd his Locks, 
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Now this fame Wine (pray give meleave 4 
To tell-you) I did once receive 0 OK 
From Maron, old Evanthes Son, _ 
) | And Phebrr, Prieſt in Timares ; 
| Begagſe when we that City ſpoil'd, 


I fav'd his Wife , bei then with . 
+ (51) i ing cb ee 


« | Fromraviſhing (ſuch things you know — | 
Souldiers to Captive Women do) 
Cauſe he was holy to Apollo; 

I For which good turn the grateful fellow 
_ me ſeven pounds, leſt I ſhould pil- 


And eke a Plate of maſſy Silver. 
„ But as the crown of all, in fine, 
Twelve bottles of the beſt French Wine 
He gave me * unſophiſticated, * Zunpgloreys 
do that his ſtrength was nought abated. 
He Id let no Creature know where twas, 
But he (52 )his Wiſe, and one young Laſs. | 
And therefore kept the Keys himſelf, 2 
The beſt way to ſecure his pell. 


When 


. 
Pl 
* 
26 
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a When be this LC Hv dtn drink, 

2 Heid always blend clear, Water in't, 

— Twenty times more than Wine, and yet 

Such ſober draughts would drown; his 
wit, 

ud the very ſcent would ſmell ſo far, 

2 One could not for his life * forbear : 

2 Ge i A Cask top full I had of this, . 

| E. e- And in my (54). Pouch, good Bread and 


To pacifie all kind of fury. 

For well my fore-ſight did aſſure me, 

Some deviliſh fellow we ſhould find there, 

That lov'd not Juſtice like ſuch fine fare. 

But when we to the Cave were come, 

The Man o'th*'houſe was not at home; 

But in the Meadows fed his Cattel, 

Whils we made's Houſhold-ſiuff to rat- 
e. 


D 8 


r ͤ ² —w ʃtEAuWUPLPT˙—ÿͤeP. « r1U erden D — — — 
* 0 7 
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- 
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And ſeeing Cheeſes cram'd in baskers, 


With huge brown-Georges in the flaſ 
quets, 


eee e ee 


And 


HOMER's Ode. 


— Ps ee 


Aod Lambe and Kids io theireaclowees. / 

aid to my Companions, O Sirs ! 

I needoot tell yau what to do here, 

® | *Andfo you're welcame,pray fall too here. [ oo 
Then we on Cream and Ouſtards fell, / 
D 


4 We thought t eſeape; hut loi the Dag, 
As out of door I popt my head 
Was trudging tow'rd the Cavg with 


ſpeed, 

Wich a huge Log of Wood in's Paw 2 
As thick and long as Joes · ha- bam / r 
And with the other hand he plaid ſpeak Bawdy | 
On an old Whiſtle he had made. = 

; | Ar igheef Ihlowe pul®louP Farci, 

* | Expecting.to be fold for Herting, 
hen down he flung his Log ſo cruel. 


f (Which he had brought for Supper · fuel) 
Ac the Caves mouth with. ſuch a din, 
'T made our bones rattle in our skin. 


Whence - 


i 


1 Kare. 2 
N mel 


22 + ger 


— 
Sperr · 
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He Flocks and Kine drove in before him, 


But left their Hees without doors roaring; 


But I ſuppoſe th ili · ſayour d Elſe 

Wauld hardly be ſerv d fo himſelf. 

And then he clapt a plaguy Stone 
Before the door, (orelſe we'd gone) 
This Stone, Sir, threeſcore luſty men 

For guts could not remove agen ; 

But yet 7.) with this he bart d the door, 
As I did intimate before. 

And then the Hedge-hog fell to milking, 
And ſang «s he would cear the Welkin, 


Ats work; which when he'd done by 


halves, 
Under the Dams they put the Calves. 


Then half the Milk (which Homer ſays 


And ve, was white 59) in former” 


days) 
He having curdled, did ſet vp 
Agaioſt the time that he ſhould Sup. 


Whence we ———— hiding-places,) Y 
Being(56 frighted with his Monkey-faces 


„ „ ww rr in +. a ERS 


- 
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The other half he let (590 alone, 
To drink when all the Ale was gone. 
After theſe works he thus did handle, 
„Be light s(60)bugeous Chriſtmas Candle i 
And having wiſely ſoufft the Wick, 

And ſtuck it in Clay Candle-ſtick. 

Obſerving ſome of + us to ſquutter 

4 effect of fear) he cry d, Fah! out- 
re. 


And looking heedfully about-him 

He ſpy d our Men, and thus did flout · um 
re ſhitten Raſcals, pray what weather 
Did drive ſuch ſtinking foiſters hither ? 
| *For I ſuppoſe by Sea you came 
Rather to ſteal, than purchaſe Fame; 

7 | © Whether you Pilots be or Pirates, 
Left, or water-Rats or dry-Rats. * 
| r *r've here got ſuch a Mow * Perhaps te. ©» 


5 


' Sweat, 
T | Will worry you like any Towlſer. — 4 
| At which fierce Speech again they fquut- agy Fararvd 7 
ter'd, | ; — ; 


Aud ons behind the other flutter d. - Menſe: 


For 


FEET 


For fear ofs Sawcer-eye, and eke 4 
To hear him like a Cannon ſpeak, 4 
Yet plucking up good heart of grace, 7 


g I made this zofwer in ſhort (pace, - 13 
' "Stopping doofe Podex with my finger, | |} © 
Leſt any thing, you know, ſhould hinder.) * 

* We're Greeks, my little fweer Pigſny ! 4 
That late have trod our ſhoes awry ; „ 
Thinking from Troy to ſail ſtrait home, c 
But (ſee the chance) we're hither come. 
| r Jove ſhew'd us all this(61 hi | «; 


4 

In love t'acquaint us with your Lord- , | 

ſhip. 1 
* And truly I one Crown would ſpend, 1 
To purchaſe ſuch a bouncing friend, T1 
One Duke Agamemnon we ſerv d, «© 
* Whoſe Fame's as great, as he deſerv dz 
For burning a renowned City, T 


* And killing folks, the more's the pity. . | « y 
*But after all we're here arriv'd, 


And at your ſweaty Toes, being griev d, 
| We 


XUM 


HOM ER'% ob. „ 
3 hs | 

e humbly beg upon our Tnets 

fYoul'd help us to ſame Bread and Cheeſe, 

Thus Lads (62) unto their Strangers do, 2 four 

Nay ſometimes give Anchovies too, 

Neat · tongue, or Tart, or plate of Ale; 

* But ſeldom they of all things fail. 

Do you do thus, & Gundy Hero! 

Aud ve id ſing Songs of old Rogero, 

Renaldo, Jacrapont, and ſo ſo, 

And of Orlando Farioſo. 

*- | *Butif you ſhould not do't, alack 1 

I fear leſt Fove ſhould ſoundly thwack 

*Your 63 

Tour Y Worſhips bones; for Jove you( 63 — 


— 


Was evermore a good Fellow, 

Thus I collogu'd, but he ery d fiercely, 
a *Or(64)you'te a fel, or know me ſearce- TTY | 

ly, aldw eats | 

Io put me ehus i in mind of Jove, * 

Whom Ciclops neither fear nor love; 

Nor any other gods, (G for we ee 

© Are greater than thoſe Fellows be. e 


Where- 
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© Wherefore for Jove's ſake 11d ne'r ſpart 
you, 
© Were it not for the love I bear you; 
| * But tell me quickly I adviſe, 
es Where now your Ship at Anchor lies, 
0 Whether far off, or near our Land; 
Only that I may underſtand. « me, 
Thus did that cunning Sneak - noſe tempt 
Hoping by wiles to circumvent me, 
But I ſoon div'd into his mind, 
And paid him thus in his on kind. 
* Kind Sir, the Earth-conturbing Neptune, 
Of all our Ships hath now not left one; 
For all the reſt being wrackt before-a, 
-* Hebroke the laſt upon your ſhoar-ab 
And there it in a Whirl-pool periſht, 
* Only we're left, and we half famiſht. 


Pox o*th' laſt word, which rhime forc't to 
make, 


For believe it rais'd his ſiomack: 
So that he anſwer'd nought to any-on's, 
But clapt his paws on my Companions, 


And 


* 


— A 9 a ö 
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e And picking (66) out two that were fed)62) owt 
moſt, 


He daſht their brains againſt; the bed. poſt ; 75 5 
Brains ( though but ſew) fell on dhe ground, n fin 
Commixt with bldod;and there this Hound 

Tearing themꝰpiete · meal with gu- teeth, * is . 
f Sat down and eat them juſt like Beef. A. . 
Firſt he their Thighs devour gladly, © 

Then on their yellow Buttocks fed he, 

Nay guts and iy actor looks n 

One would not eat 4 Turd ſo Haſtily, 2 


1 | As hetheir(67) fleſh and bones — ſwal- 61) * — 


lows : Nee 7 — 
Nay made the php 00 Aer - 
And ſav'd the Pils, that ran'dbwn heels, 
In a huge Bowl, to drink at meals ' 
We durſt not ſay one accent. to bum, wile 
Nor did we wiſh, Much good tnight do lim · 
Or t'eat with him ; but in ſad(68) wile 6501 Sy 
Lifted to Jove hearts, hands and eyes, . 
That he as angry as old Hdnnibal 


Wauld puniſh this ſame wicked Cannibal; . 
| I On's 


5 


0 


* 
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On's own account, as well as ours, 
Becauſe he lighted goddiſh Powers. 


T bot When this whelp had cram'd his 
Wearon 


With humans fleſh, add Piſs that ſeaſon, 
He — him doun 685 ) among his 
Sheep. . 
Plaguily Goring i in his from: 
By this I had ſuch Courage got, 
Which deſperation had made bot, 
— . That with + Morglay, | thought to part 
choupren's The Monſter's midriff from, his heart. 
12855 wes But if the Puppy had been lain, 
heneſtiy by. We had been forced to remain 
Till we ſhould ſtarve in Cave alone; 
Becauſe we could nor ſlir the Stone. 
22 — So till broad day, with ſighs and ſobs, 
— the We ſtood with ſingers in our ſobs. 
n . But when be ſpy d Tithonus*Whore, 
Lee e He milkt his Qxen as befare ; 4 


he — And then a couple more he tool 


2 1 
„* Ax 
N 
HD ub. 
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— Of our poor Squites, whom like a Cook // 
( 


He 


— Odyſes. 


| Vt e 3 


He ſtrait made . but the meat 


Tou may ſuppoſe was not tov beet, 
For they were ſawc'd with Tan! for But · 
ter, 
And ſodden well in their own vater. 
Then after Breakfaſt out he went, k 
Bur us i'th'Cave with quarry pent 
As eaſily, as if a (70) man = Lander 
Should with a Cake covet a Kan, 7 W 


In which you Know the Flies remain, 
Till the Cake's taken off again. 


Then, whiſtling(7: like ten thouſand "A 71) ws 
42 


t rs, 
bo 
He drove his Cattle to their quarters. 2 
I But (z) was leſt, trying concluſions, 1 i 
| | And gathering hearty reſolutions, . e 


How to take vengeance on the Knave, 

And by ſome means eſcape his Cave. | 
I khew my skill in pitking Locks, 
And hop'd t would do; but (out à Pox 
That I ſhould be 6 "1 a Drone) 


When 'twas not lockt but barr'd with 
8 Stone. 


12 A 
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At laſt this Crochet ſeem d the beſt, 
A Ang — me more than (73) all the 


— 

* The Cyclops, Sir, (I tell no Fable) 

a Fzerr ulzs Had a * huge Catſtick near the Stable, 
ma} of 


Green ſtill and pithy ; he had clipt-that 


From ſome great Wood to play at Tip» 


cat, 
When it was dry'd ; but 'twas as vaſt 
— %, As th'Reyal(74)Charles his middle Maſt; 
ge Which you know Dutch-men took by 


vnd c ieunbev- Trea on, 
en feidalrus. Bur dare not us't themſelves ; good rea- 
ſon ! 


:T was full as long, and full as thick; 
From which I cut an ell- long ſtick. 
And ga't my Boys to make it ſmooth, 
Which they full quickly did forſooth : 
*;0 8385 Then * I the Point fo well did whittle, 
| 2 madeꝰt as ſharp as any Needle. 
Then well I hardaed it ith” Fire, 
So hid it underacath the Mire ; 
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Which with the Dung lay thick abour, 
Within the Cave, and eke without; 

Which Dung without I long'd to ſee, 

But Stone reſoly'd it ſhould not be. 

Now having thus contriv'd the Plot, [700 
I bad Companions chooſe by (750 Lot, 75 
(High- jinks, or Fillup) who ſhould be N . 
My Aiders in this Tragedy, 

By boring hole (when be ſhauld ſleep 


here) 
To make his Eye wider and deeper : 
In ſhort, The Lot on four did pitch, 
Which made me think the Lot a Witch, 
Becauſe I wiſbt the very ſame, 
And knew them fitteſt for my game. 
So we lay till, proteſting ſeriouſly 
To do it conſtantly and ſeriouſly ; 


But in the Ev'ning this Damn'd Dogs · 
eyes * 


Came, driving's Cattel to their Hog · ſtĩes. 
Both Hogs and Dogs, and Pigs and Sheep, 
And Cows and Goats within muſt keep. 


I Whethe 
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Whether the fool might be afraid - 
Of Thieves, if they without door aid, 
Or whether gods did bring't about 

In pity ſo to help us out. 


Theſe Flocks thus filling up the lodg- 


ing, F 
We'd brave advantage To to dodg him. 
But when the Whelp had barr'd the 


door, 
He milkt his Cattle as before, - 
And clapt the, young under their Dams. 
Then into's his Throat two more he crams 
Of my Companions ; I at firſt word 
In's chops was fain to ſhovel Muſtard. 
Which done, with Bowl and loving face 
I thus did complement his Grace : 
Sweet Cormorant, after this Supper 
* Of humane fleſh, behold a Cup here 
Of pleaſant Wine, that you may ſee, 
What Hectors and down Boys we be, 
* And this ſame token faith I give ye 
Out of pure love, if you'll belieye me, 


Only 
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« Only that you ld do ſo and ſo (76) 160) ont dds 
f NC 

Lo take my Wine and let me go, 4 

b For troth-I'm ſuch a ſhitten Creature, En. 

Enough to poiſon a Man- eater; e 


And folks might think you're ſtary'di- 
deed, $# 


* If on ſuch Carrion you ſhould feed... 

* Beſide, if you ſhould now undo me, 

"I ne'r could bring fat People to-you3 

* Which out of good will I intend now, 

If. you will but appear my friend now, 

Thus I : But he took all in ſcoff, 

Only he toſt the Liquor off (77), 97) ime 4 

12 8 blobber - Lips, he fell > Tirwy- 
ye 

Stroaking with paw his Tun-like belly. 

And then ſaid he More, more o 'th' ame 

Thou honeſt Soul, and tell's s thy name 

* Now quickly ; for. I do intend 

*To bein gratitude thy friend: 

For we have ſpecial Wine, I take it, 

a Ang Ciclops ; Jove himſelf doth make 
' 5 "A. 


Yet 


I 4 
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et that (Gudſackings) doe's appear, | 


* Compar'd to this, but flat ſmall Beer: 
This Wine(78)(6 prethee gi'z ſome more 
ont) | | 


Ils ſpecial Wine, and well worth four on't. 


Thus he * e*faith ; I ne*'r deny him, 

But with my Quart-pot freely ply'd him. 

Three (79) times he clapt this Pot to's 
Nofe, | 


* 


Three times the Rogue bepiſt his Hoſe, 

And belch'd, the Liquor was ſo ſtrong ; 

That I ſaw where his Brains were hung. 

And when in ſo good caſe I knew him, 

In ſoothing manner 1 ſpake to him. 

Tou may remember, Man of Fame, 

* Three minutes paſt you ask d my Name: 

And now T ſhall, becguſe you're civil, 

© Confefs my Name,and ſhame the Devil. 
**Tis Nobody (80) ig Latin, Nemo, 


nd 2 Ac And Ile afſure you they that me know 
„ © Call ie by that Name; ſor example 


© Nemo (thats hath Gats full ample, ., 
| 


44 
&S «© D - 1 


: 
' . 


( 
A 
] 
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Thus -I (the Devil take ſuch dry· ſport/ 

Can't ſorbear Joquing, though I die for tt. 
As in that Inſtance, which I gave, * 
Hearing me mention Guts ſo brave. 

He gigling gave this cruel Anſwer, 


* Nemo (tha-(81 )that's you) I'll eat anon, mew | 


Sir, 
All th'others fr firſt, and you the la-laſt,, e 
Such lo- love I'll ſho-ſheyw for wat is pa- 2w rhe 


paſt. Ferries Tons: 
And ſtutt' ring thus he ($2) loll'd his Log- 86 
ger: head, ; (32) naar wh 


Nodding upon a rotten Cupbord-head ; 
Which not enduring ſuch a weight, 
Fell kindly down and broke his Pate. 
Yet though about his ears it clatter'd, 
He ſtill ſnor d on, and never matter d; 
And ſnoring thus in his on Shamble, 
Dead · men in's guts began to wamble. 
Bleſt operation of my Cup: 
To ſee him caſt his reck nings up, _ 
Though 1! t' ſee Wine and Fleſh uprifing, 
And him fo faſt through drinks diſguiſing. 
- Ther 


XUM 


. [80] 


#4) , 
2. 


Ae wina 


e 
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T ere lo y Jack's cock 3) Humphrey's 
Spew'd up again, now they were dead. 


Which, you muſt think, caſt a rare ſteam, 


Being mixt with blood, piſs, wine, curds, 
cream. 


Then under th'Pmbers I the ſtick laid 

To make it hotz mean while I tickled 
My Fellows hearts with words of comfort, 
Till they couragious prov'd in ſome fort. 
But when the ſtick was fiery hot, 

My Fellows, who were choſe by lor, 
Stood rqund about the ſaoring whelp, 
Reſolv d to leud me all their help. 


Then I took ſtick red bot from fire, 


And burning hotter with deſire 

Of Vengeance, to Don-ſleeper came, 
And ſoftly there we took good aim. 
Surely the(84)Devil made us fo bold: 
For they o th' top of ſick took hold, 
And plac'dit ore his goggle eye. 

I cing'd the middle gingerly, 
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And rowl'd is in and rowÞPdit out, ”_ 
And fiercely turn d it quick about, - * ' + = 28 
Thongh all the World Sir toa binn 
I durſt not do the like agen e 
Evꝰn as a Shipwright very nimble, | 

Doth roundly turn about his Wimble ; 

Or as # Joyner boreth (mauger 

The ſtouteſt * with well greas d Au- 


ger, 


Thus we with burding ſtick did bore | 
His eye (one eye he had, no more) * 
- Bout which there ran a Moat of gore. 


All's beetle (85) brows, and een of #5) 
them 


Were ſing d and ſcorched hy the foam 
Of burning Eye; we might obſerve 
Th'Anatomy of's Optick nerve, 

If we'd leifure then to ſtudy; * 

But though we were in caſe ſo muddy, 
Ready for fear our ſelves to piſs, 

We taught to hear his Eye-root hi. 
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2 as when (86) a Smith do's quench in War 
of Hot burning-Steel, or ſome ſuch matter. 
2 You know by Astipathetick cauſe 

There doth axiſe a hizzing noiſe. 

Juſt thus for all the world his Eye 

Did hiz, methought, harmoniouſly. 

But this ſame kind of uſage baſe, 

Did ( as you'ld gueſs) ſooh wake his 

Grace ; 


; Who being ſcar'd as 'twere in dream, 


— 
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4 * ly, in ſuch ſort (a yelping Hound !) 


It made the very Rock * reſound. 

At this we ran with fearful mind, 

But left the truſty Stick behind ; 

| And there t had been for us, till doom, 
Had not himſelf with frets and fume 
Tore't out ofs Eye, then(88) fluog't in an- 
guiſh 

Away, and cry d, The Devil hang this. 


* 


But 


Did howl, and y aul, and roar(87)extream- 
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But now our wounded Oc lep, bellows 
To th'other Cyclops Friends and Fellows, 
Who dwelt hard by in Dungeons deep : 
They hearing him ſuchpudder keep, 
Roſe in their Shirts, and at his Door 
Ask'd him what made his Worſhip roar: 
What hurt haſt got, 6 Polyphemmus / 


s That makes thee ſnore and roar in rv 
- thus? 


And bluſter ſo we cannot fleep 89) for v9) S Ares 


t fi. Cs 


- | * Has any Mortal iole your (90) Sheep 


from ye? 1 FE, 


0 . you by the Fleas now bit a 


Bonds 9322's \1 2b 
Or have youſos you' ve often)ſhit abel 


Or are you killꝰd by (t fraud e ſorce, 

* That thus you foar as you were horſe? 
Then from his Cave, ſtout Palypheme 

Mr With ſobs like Mill-ſtones anſwerd them: 
O Friends iti Nemo(g2z)doth by wily: 
And ſpbele fraud {aot miert kill me. 


They 
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They thaiiningy Lethwblloecion, 
. Took Nun in ſigniſication 

If you're alone, und none doth make 

* Your tuſe deſerving of our help, 

En roar yout heart but for a Whelp. 

© Sinte ye can't bear what Jove cee 


ye, 
Nought ſooner than a Rope will mend 70 


But if you'd rather pray than choak, . * B 
=; * — mark (9 3) your Dad with Prayers! in. 2 


*. 


9 * went voy when thus they'd tpo- Bu 
e en, | | 


— But ws dear Gur * were almoſt bto- 


EH With, pho -thae the kr kia 
e Kae, Of Ne ſav d us all from braining. N 


Theugh this ſame word wa'n't fo intended 
But meerly by inſtinct invented. 


* The Gelep, though ig Eriends 
him, 


Ne r pray d to Neptune, but defpis d him. 
And! 
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Andlike « very Tur or Flemaving _ 

He fell to curſing and blaſpheming; _ © 5® 

Roaring moſt wickedly and ſobbing. 

But the Rogue cautious of our hob» 
bing, 

Holding one hand before his Noſe, | 

And groping(945 with the ocher, goes 2 

Tow'rd door (but in the way fome gins - ; 

had laid there, which broke his Shins) 

But yet he heav'd the Door away, ' * 

And ſathim down, as who ſhoul ay; 

Come this or that way any other, 


But Sheep, and I'd hot ſpare my bro. 


ther. 


And then he ſtrecht his clutches out, 


oy? 
Thinking to take us ſo no doubt. 1 [ye J 
Belike rh Aſs took C9) me ſor a f,; 56 f 
But ever ſince I went to School 2 


| knew what's what; but at that time * 
I think I hew'd my vit ſublime: U 


Len Friends and I. of liſt oui fal, 


nd try d all ways with tooti and nail. 


e 
* * 1 lefe 
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97) no Stone unturn'd ( huda 


boors 
But only that that bar d the Doors 
Ev'ry one elſe I mov d, I'll ſwear, 
And counſell'd here and counſell'd there, 
And in my thoughts I had great ſtrife, 
Cauſe buſineſs did concern my life (98): 


7 
| 


{ 
ns while I thought, when be _ 
1 
And open door, to (cape *twixt Thighs, . 1 
But then I fear d a thing. you know. I 
Which *ewixt his Thighs. hung very low j 8 
Thea cloathed in Sheeep- skins, [ thought B 
Upon all four we might be brought, F; 
Safe out, among the Flocks, you know it; 
But then we had no time to do it. I. 
Then faith, I thought to dreſs a Puppet Ar 
Up in my Clothes, and ſo to pop it B 
Before his face, and while he ſtaid In 
Tormenting that, ſo to evade. | WI 
But when oa theſe I could not reſt, 
At laſt this project lik d me beſt (J; Wh 


ru 
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is | I'th' Cave were Rams with huge Black- 
Wool; 
I ne'r ſaw Rams ſo large and full; 
I takes theſe Rams, Sir, three and three, 
And ties them very chordially 
Together, the middlemoſt did bear 
One man, the other to took care; 
ud Being bound on each fide of the man, 
To keep him ſrom a foul trapah. * 
Thus fix times three fix men did carry 
under their breaſts; but I, why? marry 
"31 Spying a Ram, the very beſt of um, 
56 Bigger and ſlronger than the reſt of um. _ 
I Firltfirotkr him (2) on the back, II tell — — 
451 ye, | _ 6. 
Then georly flipt under his belly. —— 
et And there on his thick Fleecol hung 
1 By Teeth and Nails all the night long 
In mickle pain, till morn was ſeen, 
When this Blind · beggar of Hedual. green y 
JOpen'd his door, and grop'd Ith'way 
While Sheep paſt on; Ha- ia cty d they, 


R "Cauſe 
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*Cauſe now they were unmilkt, and ſo 
Their Dugs were heavy, you muſt know. | 

— pe thelr wiſe Maſter (though be ſaw 
No hurt we'd done) with greaſſe Paw 
In wrath their backs did feel about, _ 
Thinking to catch us there, no doubt ; 

2225 r Boobs | to think( 3),as I muſt tell ye, 

ke, 2 That we preferr da back to bell "Mia 

— laſt of all the pocky Ram, 
Laaded with me and's Wool, forth came; | 
Feeling whoſe back (in leſs than a yard 
Beſure he had got me by the Beard) 

S Blind Bayard thus began to prate, q 


— 


— *You lazy Rogue, (40 pray, why ſo late | 
Aer Grams. Now come you forth with ſober gate? 


When herttoſore youlill went firſt 
Unto the Streams to quench your thirft ; 
And eke to held on Graf to feed, 

And home vou us d to hie with ſpeed, 
gut now thourt laft ; ſure tis a grief 
© For thee t have ſeen Nemo this Thief 


Firſt 


r 
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C 3 99s me drunk, then m me 
bli 


therefore, poor thing chou ſtayſt bebiod, 
Ohl. never more, 1 plainly ſee, , 

* Will(5 eye of Maſter fatten thee ! 
Although the Villain, that bath done it, 

© Is not, as I ſuppoſe, (6) quite gone yet. 

* (No. faith think I thou blinking Prophet, 
¶auſe ſo near thee. I'll not light-off yet.) 
« But if, quoth he, my Ram thou canſt 
gut ſpeak, for ſure thou underſtandſt, 
Hide (7) not his hiding place; bur ſhew 


it, ru Ae 


(O Lord!) think I one Fart would do it.) 
Then I, quoch he, his Brains will ſcatter 


e I, that's a weighty Mat- 
ter 


* Againſt the Walls, and ſo my miod 


$ 9 Aer 
HS tw ; 
dy 

6) de dyn g 


wer ſui ro- 
Ara T2 


Jad, r 


WMould aſter that ſome comfort ina 
' For th'blindneſ4($) which old Nemo gave 8) ws bn 
me. — MD 


( Poor Cluck , thought I the Devil ſave — 


thee 2 ben 


K 2 Then 


xbivos iH, 
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Then he let forth the Ram — me, 
Unthankt for that Civility; 
For Complements were out of faſh.on, 
When I beh.1d him in ſuch paſſion ; 
But when the Flocks ſome ſpace had gone, 
I dropt, and let the Ram go on. 
So riſing ſoftly from the ground, 
My other Friends I ſtraight unbound 
Them from Rams bellies, ſlily cropping 
With Rams-piſs and their own till drop- 
ping. 

Then nimbly aſter this fine ſlip 

9) wires Welg)drove his Sheep unto our Ship, 

* Welcome to the Souldiers we appear 

[ 000] That ſcap't, but they that eaten were 


=_ Stueck in their ſtomacks; yet by (10) nod- 
1 ding 


— — ol I made the Chits leave off their ſobbing, 
- And taking Sheep aboard to haſten, 
If they deſir d t'eſcape a balling. 
They ſuch ſad after-claps much fearing, 
Fell ſlrait to rowing and to ſteering. 


B's 
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But when I thought us far enough, 

To Polypheme I ſent this huff: 

* Gyclop / if you'd had any wit 

*You'ld not have took me for a Chit; 
Nor ſerv d my Scrvants in ſuch manner 
To bang them worſe than any Tanner; 
And greedier than « very Hog, 

* Devour them like a Butcher's Dog. 

* You could not ſee your good before, 

* And now I think you'll ſcarce ſee more ; 
©For Jove,and gods whom you ſo gr 


© Have pleas'd to take away your fight ; 

* And now you'd beſt goſtrike a Light, 
This huffing tothe Plucks ſo vext him, 

That he laid hold of what was next him, 

Which prov'd a (11) Mountain wondrous 1") im 4's 

great, —4 = —_— 

With which he hop'd to break my Pato, 

And flung it, crying this ( huds Die. 
gars) 

That man, whom e' re it hits, disfigures. 


K 3 And 
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And troth ſo neer the Poop it came, 
We wondred at blind Archer's aim. 
For Waves, being forced thus by Rock, 
Recoil'd again unto the Dock ; 
And with the Waves our Ship return'd, 
Which made me wiſh it ſunk or burn d: 


—_— N But I my( rz) ſelf, with Pole in hand, 


— _ 


zo#]dv. Tow 
pig. 


' nnn 

＋* Te 

o dAos 
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Shov'd her off ſtiffly from the Land; 
And nodding, bad my Sons of Whores 
With treble force to ply their Oars; 


While this ſame blinking Owl ſtood gape- 
ing, 
And never knew of our eſcaping. 


But when( : 3 )twice further we had row'd, 
Thus o're the blinded Cock Itrow'd ; 

But as I went to ſpeak forſooth, 

A Puppy claps his hand ore mouth; 

And all my Friends on bended knees, 
Beg'd earneſily Tld hold my peace. 


Lord bleſs us! ſure our Brains are mel- 
low -. 


Thus to provoke an angry Fellow, 
Who 


XUM 
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H an 5 


«Who hw 1 you | know with. Hills and 
Rocks 


© Had almoſt ſpoil'd us with a por; 
For by that caſt be flounc d us hack, 


* And there we'd like thave gone to 
wrack, 


*If now he hears but the leaſt noiſes 
* Ear being guided by our Voices, = 

* He'll aim ſo well, that he'll e*n break 
The Organs by the which we ſpeak... 

© And ten to one he'll crack our Pates, 


He flings fo deadly(14)far at Quite. rar oy 
* But then, quoth I, pray Sirs, be ſtill, now 7; e 
© PII ſpeak, Cuaſplutternailt, Lill now. 
D'ye think Il put up ſo much wrong 
Without revenging with my Topgve 2 
Faith I'll correct him in bravado, ./ -- | 
© Far worſe than with aa baſtinatio. = 
Then I roar'd out, Thou Buzzard Cyelop, 
* As tall as any Cas bigh-top, © 

If any chance to ask, What man 


Did give you ſuch a clear trap. an 
K 4 o 
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©To put your Eye out ; (dove ſee now ?) 
© You muſt not like a fool, ſay Nemo; 
© But tell him 'twas the brave Ces, 
That makes a trade of conqu ring Ci- 


ties, 
Born of Laertes, you may tell him, 
That hath in Ie his dwelling, 
At thiPhe fetcht deep ſigh from Heart, 


Though many thought 'twas but a F— 
And ſobbing till he burſt his Breeches, 


= He cry'd * Good-{ 15 Nack: a- day! how 
2 Witches 77 | 
8 C Can tell mens Fortunes I remember 


Once I'd a kind of Female friend here, 
* A Gypſie, whom I made my Mate, 


16%6 7+ ui * 'Cauſe he'd a C——(16) fo good and 


great. 


„i This Witch dye hear me now, was fa- 


mous. + 
From this place I believe to Samos, 
For knowing things as *twere before- 


hand, 


* And gueſſing by Face,Fingers or Hand ; 
* Of 


_— _—  -- 


Pn TS 


— 
—— 
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c She ſaid, One*Lyſſes of Wit wayward, 
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Ol all bard things the ſcarce e re ſlipt one, 
« For all the world like Mother Shiptos ; 


* Should make me full as blind as Bayard. 


gut I ſtill thought, that i it (17) would be "9 
ſome-man 


* Gigantick, or at leaſt an handſom-man; 7 2 
When lo! an ugly Crump- back Mſep, e 
* (When too much Wine he had made meals | 
ſup,) 
*Nay a meer Cow'rd bath blinded me 


now, 
© And which is worſe I cannot ſee now. 


But (18) come Sir, ſeeing twas my Fate» 12) 
il * 


* To be as blind as any Beetle, 

* Thyſſes / 1 forgive you freely, 

* (But ſoftly, 'dsfoot I'am not ſo filly) 

© And hope to make amends for th future, 
Wich giſts of Silver, Gold and Pewter; II 100. 
And if you'll come unto me friendly, N 
Ill uſe you, faith now, very kindly, 


And 
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© and then t'afford you ſpeedy paſſage 
Il ſend d Nepiave an Araballage : 
ad 22. tor he indecd's (19,)my Father, whence, 
© (Granting the Majar) Conſequence 
tall i-' Is plain, that 1 am Neptwne's Son f, 
— — And ſo the diſputation s done. 
Noe) be wift cure meof this blindaem 
bu of you know; pdtermal kindneſs ; 
or none, although he deals in Fiſh, 
* An Abler Mountebank would wiſh. 
— The fat-Cheekt * YVoodes cog'd at this 


S rate, 
Las or i= Hoping allure me unto his bait. 
4 he But I, whom beating had made wiſe, 
Lolling out Tongue and rowling eyes, 
Through very rancour of my heart, in- 
tended to ſchool him thus at parting. 
© Out on you, for a witleſs Coax, 
| Blind, louſie, ſcabby, John-a-noats 3 
» *- *Vdfindi'my heart, Ill tell you Srrah, 
To come now ſtrait and run you tho- 
rough 
Lou 


XUM 


What call me Coward? was't not late 


HOMER\ OH. 
— 0 | — | 
( You Mackrel-back; bottle - on Devi. 
I teach you Sirrah to be ci! | » 


ld break my Cudgel on your Pate. 
© And then to call me Xſop's (Villain) 
Im fairer than your Gipſie Gillian, 
* And handſomer than your vile ſeature, 
Which is th ill favonrd'ſi thing innature-' 
Oh! if I had but time to come to ye, 
* How I ſhould tan your hide, and thurap 


* ye? 

And leave you by tormenting pains 

* No more life than you now have brains; - „ etre 

And no more blood than you 3 an 
ſight. 

All this I'd do to you by this light; 

And then 20) Lld ſee, if Nrprune's Kind- 20g. 


neſs : 


Zy Purge or Pills.might cure your blind e o 
neſs, f 


He hearing this, de voutly crept on 
His knees, and made his Prayer to Nep- 


© Black 


40 
oor 1h 


23)eudc Uo” 


2 
«- 
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Black Sir Ca 1 Farm- holder of the Earth 
If thou art Author of my birth, 
Grant in this manner thy Sons wiſhes 
* Againſt this ugly Dog Thſſes : 


© $5 handle him with froth and ſcum o'th* 
Sea, 


© That he to's Country ne're may come, 
d'ye fee? * 


© But if tis deſtin'd, this Coxcomb 

In ſpight o*th* Devil muſt get home, 

*E'nlet the homely Puppy go, 

If Fate ſays, I, I'll not ſay no! 

* But prerhee, let him be ſo ſhatter'd, 

6 — come home( 22) ragged and tat» 
ter d, 


© And as he evermore liv'd niggardly, 
In his return let him come beggarly, 
Neither in Ships ofs own; nor Barges, 
© But(2 3 )at ſome other People's charges, 
© But for his (24) other Comrades vile, 


4 Let them be ram d and damn d the while. 


Aud 
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And ſunk ſo deeply, and ſo drown'd 

As never aſter to be found : 

* And (25) in his Houſe let haughty Stran- 2 
gers Tn 


Afflict him aſter forreign dangers. 
And prethee to compleat's d.ſgrace, 
Let's Wife be ſwi——d before his ſace. 
Thus pray'd the Rogue incontinent, 
And Neptune granted Prayers event: 
When he, it ſeems, did fling another 
Mountain, as big(26)again as th'other, 
Wich all the force and skill he had, 
| (Forhewasthen * confounded mad) 
Thad like t have quaſht us all to fritters, 
(Ev'a now for fear my Gizzard twitters) 
Yet where we all ſuſpeRed murther, 
We ſaw, it only (27) drove us further : 
But when we came unto our [le 
| Where all the reſt were leſt this while, 


We found our men crying (28) Good lack 72 20) dup. 4. 


amain, T 
eres, 


For ſear, we never ſhould come back again. 


There 


The Ninth Book of 
There wetook Land, ——.— 
The Gelop's Shrep, we flole fo ſoepking- 
ly, 


4 


And unto me they gave to (200 boot 
The Ram, becauſe I ſtuck cloſe tot. | 
Which to pay my Vows in love, 

I offer'd to Cloud-ſqueezing Fove ; 
Giving to him Head. Horns, and Hide, 
39): v6 Becauſe his power( 30) was far and wide, ; 
"But I my ſelf eat all beſide. | 
et he, pray mark his Ill conditions, 4 
1225 — 7 Contemn'd(; 1 )my off ring and Petitions ; 
And even at that time, uograteful ! 
Ne thought the lives of us all hateful. 

3, ts And now(32)was plotting to deſtroy 

— 2 Our Ships and Men, my only Joy. 

* Terra T But after off ring made by Vicar, 

5 bad We glibly roſt down Bowls of Liquor, 

Till S. declin'd his Carret-pate. 

And then, becauſe 'twas pretty late, 

We went to bed, and there we lay 


* Or er Till th*Devil * uſher'd in the day. 


And 


XUM 


* 
—_— —— —— 


Of that ſame lovely Iſland; which is 


H OMER's Odyſes. 


And then, by my advice and counſel, 
We nail'd an Horſe-ſhoe on the groundſel [1200] 


A wondrous ſpell, Sir, againſt your Witches. 

Then we in dozens, andin ſcores, 

Took Ship, and (3 3) roundly ply d our Oars, 7 1 

Intending, though we found ſmall ſport in —— 

Our Voyage, ſtill ro ſeek our fortune. 

Griev'd for our Men ſlain by Fate lowring; 

But glad(34 )that we eſcapt their ſcouring, 20 Lowes 
char Hm 4 


* 


In both, Lines 2774. 


